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Summary: 


“Why, of all people, did you come to me for help?” 


“Because if anyone knows anything about dating someone out of their 
league... It’s you.” Nico said and Percy gasped, pointing his toothbrush at 
him threateningly as he wrinkled his nose in offense. Nico shrugged and 
continued kicking a blanket Percy had left on the floor of his cabin. 


“You’re right... But that was still mean.” Percy muttered and trudged back 
to the bathroom to rinse. “And for the record!” He shouted “Just because 
I’m dating Annabeth doesn’t mean I know how I did it!” He called. Nico 
groaned. 


Or 


Aphrodite doesn't think Nico is going to make a very good boyfriend. Nico 
will prove her wrong even if it means dying in the middle of a pile of 
Valentine chocolates. 


Relationships: Nico di Angelo & Hazel Levesque, Nico di Angelo & Jason 
Grace, Nico di Angelo & Percy Jackson, Nico di Angelo & Reyna Avila 
Ramirez-Arellano, Nico di Angelo/Will Solace, Other Couples Mentioned - 
Relationship, they're just not the main thing 

Comments: 73 

Kudos: 807 


1. Step 1: Finding both an Enemy and a Beau 
Notes for the Chapter: 


I just love solangelo y'all. Here's a fic of Nico trying his best. Also, she 
isn't in this chapter but Reyna will be here very soon. 


Nico was doing this. 


Totally. Going a hundred percent in. Yes, sir. He was going to do this, and it 
was going to be so great. Yep. 


Gods, was he seriously about to do this? 


The very thought of it made Nico’s entire body freeze with fear with his gut 
twisting and hands clenching. Could he really even do this? Was this 
even... could he...? Taking a heaving breath, Nico tried to get himself 
together. It would be fine. He could do this. It wasn’t that big of a deal. It 
was just to one person. It was fine. This was fine. 


He was definitely going to die... but on the other hand, when wasn’t he 
about to die? Nodding to that logic, Nico stood up, keeping his gaze straight 
forward as he marched towards the infirmary. He had made it about three 
steps out of his cabin was Jason magically appeared next to him, bounding 
with excitement. 


“Nico! I was wondering if-” 


“No.” Nico shook his head. “I’m going to do it.” He announced, and Jason 
frowned, blue eyes puzzled as he lengthened his stride to keep up with 
Nico. 


“Tt?” He asked, and Nico nodded, not bothering to further his explanation as 
he continued walking forward, not even faltering when Percy popped up 


next with a wave at the pair. 


“Hey, you guys want to-” 


“No,” Nico said firmly, and Percy blinked, looking in confusion between 
Nico and Jason, who was still trailing behind. 


“He’s going to do it,” Jason explained. 
“Do what?” 


Jason only shrugged, and Percy rose his eyebrows, falling in line with the 
other boy. Nico continued his walk of determination, trying to keep his 
emotions in check. 


Finally, finally, they got into the infirmary, Nico slamming the door open 
with a loud clacking sound. Jason and Percy followed him into the room, a 
small gasp of realization from Jason following a few moments later. 


“Dude! He’s going to do it!" He whispered excitedly and Percy stared 
blankly as he looked around. 


“He’s...going to do who?” 
“Will!” 
“Dear gods, should we be here?” 


“No, bro, he’s going to tell Will.” Jason hissed, and there was another gasp 
of realization from the other demigod. Nico sighed. Idiots. Still, he knew if 
he turned around to tell them to leave that he would use it as an excuse to 
not go through with his plan. 


Will was sitting at the back of the room, currently pouring over some sort of 
form or another, scribbling something probably doctor-y down as he 
yawned, musing up his hair in a ridiculously attractive way as he did so. It 
was truly unfair, and Nico resented how natural he looked in this 
environment. He supposed Will was just the sort of person to melt into any 
situation with ease. Unlike Nico, it felt like Will could belong anywhere. 


“Solace.” He said, clearing his throat, and Will’s eyes snapped up to him. 


“Oh, hey Nico!” He grinned, immediately putting his pen down. “I just was 
thinking about you. Do you-” 


“I need to tell you something.” Nico interrupted, and Will paused, his eyes 
roaming from Nico to Jason and Percy, who were watching in the 
background while splitting a bag of blue skittles that Percy had hidden in 
his sweatshirt pocket. 


“Um, sure thing doom-and-gloom,” Will said slowly, turning his gaze back 
to Nico with a small smile. Nico stared at him for a moment. Was Will 
supposed to look at him like that? For a second, his voice betrayed him, 
disappearing into a void of uncertainty and fear. Perhaps Will sensed this 
because he got up and walked around the desk. For a moment, Nico 
wondered if he was just going to leave, but all he did was move, so he was 
leaning against the front of it, eye level with Nico. 


“Its okay.” He said gently, and Nico quickly grasped onto the moment of 
strength those words gave him and took a deep breath. 


“Tm gay.” He blurted out, and from behind him, he heard Percy gave a 
quiet cheer as Jason clapped. He ignored them. 


Will’s expression didn’t change. He simply looked at Nico before nodded, 
his face breaking into a smile. 


“Good.” He said, and Nico stared. 
“Good?” He asked. 


“Good.” Will reiterated, and Nico nodded, shoving his hands into his 
pockets. 


“Yeah...” He agreed. “Good.” There was another pause. “So... why good?” 
Will laughed but did nothing to offer an actual answer. 


“We can talk about it more if you want...Or if you don’t, do you want to go 
get some McDonalds? I have a craving, and you’re the only one who can 
shadow travel us there without Chiron noticing.” He said, which was a little 


suspicious because as far as Nico could tell, Will-The-Health-Nut had only 
eaten kale salads since brought into this world and seemed to believe a 
single french fry was going to take him out. Not to mention he wasn't a fan 
of Nico shadow traveling, so the entire situation just seemed wildly 
unrealistic. 


Still. Nico wasn't a fool. He knew how to take advantage of a rare situation. 


“McDonalds.” He nodded and walked over, a little bit unsure of how to 
proceed. Was he supposed to grab his arm? His waist? Did Will care? He 
said good, so did that mean he was okay with Nico touching him? 


“Get me some chicken nuggets,” Percy called out as Will solved the 
dilemma by grabbing his hand. Nico felt his stomach do the twist thing 
again but allowed himself a moment of glory to flick both his annoying-ass 
friends off before shadow traveling away. “With extra sauce!” Percy 
shouted after them. 


"And a McFlurry!" Jason's voice yelled as everything else faded away. "The 
M&M one!" 


Yeah. Nico wasn't going to do that. He did buy Will his cheeseburger and 
laugh in his face when he put it down after one bite and requested a salad 
instead. 


So how was this supposed to work? Did Nico do it? Or did he wait for 
Will? Was there some sort of...like... ritual or something? Nico honestly 
had no idea. He wasn’t even sure if this was a real thing. 


Like... Nico was 99.9999% sure he really wanted to date Will Solace. He 
was a hundred percent sure that he would rather tie himself to Hera and 
listen to her whine about Zeus all day than go through the steps to get there. 


There was also the fact he didn’t know if Will wanted to date him. 


After all, Will was funny (sometimes) and had a ridiculously nice smile, 
and was someone who was easy to talk to (if Nico admitted that, it must be 


true). He could see how Will could have a number of people he could date. 
Boys or girls, as one of the Apollo campers informed him. The thought 
stressed Nico out more than he could say. If his hopes were slim before, 
now he had double the competition. Horrible. Nico didn't deserve for his 
love life to be tougher than taking out Gaea. 


Maybe the friend thing was better. While Nico would never admit it, he did 
like spending time with Will. It would suck if he made things awkward 
because of something silly like a....you know. That. 


It was decided then. If Nico wanted to even consider doing the unthinkable 
deed, he would first have to learn if Will even liked him...And 
unfortunately, there was only one person who Nico knew that could help 
with that. He just hoped she wasn't annoying about it. 


“So let me get this straight,” Piper started, clapping her hands together 
before gesturing to where Nico was trying not to die in the middle of the 
Aphrodite cabin. Honestly, breathing in that much perfume could not be 
good for your health. “You’re not.” 


“Hilarious. I don’t think I’ve ever heard that before.” Nico scowled as Piper 
offered a disgustingly sweet smile as she tucked her legs underneath her. 


“Sorry, sorry." She said though he got the feeling she wasn't. Nico 
wondered if Jason had already told her. Piper didn't seem very surprised - 
then again, she was the of Aphrodite, so maybe she just knew. Nico 
wrinkled his nose at the thought. After his last discussion with a child of 
Aphrodite about his love life... It was taking him a lot of willpower to bring 
himself here. He hoped Piper actually had something good to say. "So you 
have no idea if Will likes you?” 


“Do you even listen?” 


“Hey. You came to me for help. Be nice.” She scolded and tapped her lip 
thoughtfully. “I mean, you could just ask him.” She started, but paused at 
Nico’s face “....but you’re not going to do that.” She rolled her eyes. 
“Hmm...So I have a plan.” She said, twirling a strand of hair thoughtfully. 
Nico rolled his eyes. 


“That is why I came here.” 
“You’re not going to like it.” 


“I assumed that upon entering your cabin, Piper.” Nico sighed and tried to 
ignore the twinge of fear that ate at him as her smile grew. 


“So,” Nico said as he watched Piper attempt to balance Katroptis on one 
finger. “I kind of was under the assumption you were going to at least tell 
me what the plan was.” 


“You were under the wrong assumption.” 
“T see that now.” 


“Pm glad,” Piper said, and before Nico could respond, was greeted by 
Annabeth, Percy, and Jason all flopping on the ground next to where Piper 
and Nico had been sitting in the grass. He froze. Why were they here? Eyes 
widening, he shot Piper a panicked look, but her smile was so reassuring he 
almost believed that she wasn't betraying him. 


“Hazel, Frank, and Leo will be here in a second.” Annabeth offered at the 
greeting, fingers interlaced with Percy's. “They all think it is a really good 
plan." 


“Wait a second!” Nico yelped from his place on the blanket Piper had 
spread out over the bank near the lake. “You told them? And why do they 
get to know the plan?” He demanded, and Piper shrugged. 


“Well, everyone knows you like Will, and Will likes you. They just want to 
see it official.” 


“The whole point of this is that I don’t know if Will-” 


“Oh, he definitely does,” Annabeth interjected. “Don’t worry about that.” 
She assured him, and Nico stared at them all. He had the worst friends. 
Where was Reyna? He knew if Frank was here, that mean Reyna was 


probably at Camp Jupiter, but he desperately wanted to see her in these 
moments. She would never betray him like this. 


“You...Then why didn’t you just tell me that? Why is there even a plan?” 
Nico asked, irritation growing. 


“I don’t get the plan,” Percy complained. 


“Tt’s a good plan! And you wouldn't have done anything if I told you he 
did.” Piper defended, and Percy looked at Jason expectantly, who glanced 
between his girlfriend and the son of Poseidon. 


“I kind of don’t get it either.” He admitted, and both girls rolled their eyes. 


"We're just providing an...Opportunity for Nico and Will to have some time 
together." Piper shrugged, moving so she was next to Annabeth. 


Nico wondered why he ever thought this was a good idea in the first place. 
Maybe he should escape while he still could. Unfortunately, it appeared he 
was too late, seeing as Will himself was walking up to them. Maybe Nico 
could shadow travel away. 


“Hey, guys.” He greeted them, and Nico took a moment to try and brace 
himself for whatever might happen next. Will looked at ease enough, 
wearing his jeans and a sweatshirt, his hair pushed back as he gave them a 
small wave. 


“Hi, Will!” Piper greeted and moved over so he could sit between her and 
Nico. Nico looked around, trying to get the gist of where this was going. 
“I’m surprised you came.” Piper said, though she didn’t sound incredibly 
surprised. “Do you even like meteor showers — being a son of Apollo and 
all?” 


...Meteor shower? Nico had forgotten there was supposed to be one tonight. 
It at least explained why they were sitting out in the middle of camp and not 
inside somewhere. He was still pretty confused as to how this related to the 
so-called ‘plan’. 


“They’re alright.” Will shrugged. “But the company sounded good so-” 


“Yeah, yeah. Great. I have to go.” Piper said, standing up and brushing 
herself off. Nico blinked, but Will seemed unfazed, as did everyone else. 


“Cool, see you later!” He bid her goodbye as Annabeth stood up as well. 


“Sorry, I got to go too.” She said and looked over at Percy, who was too 
busy playing with a droplet of water to be paying attention. “Percy, we’re 
leaving now.” She said and Percy glanced up. 


“Oh. Right. See you guys later.” He smiled, brushing himself off and giving 
a small wave. Nico could see them all heading towards the other end of the 
camp where Frank, Hazel, and Leo were currently sitting in a different spot, 
patiently waiting for their friends. 


“I actually-” Jason started, but Will was already waving goodbye, looking 
perfectly content by this very....weird turn of events. 


Nico had no idea what to do. 


“Guess it’s just us,” Will said, and Nico tried to think of something to say. 
Was that the plan? To just leave him there to die? Nico hoped the betrayal 
on his face was showing as he stared at them across the field. For a 
moment, he met Percy’s eyes and could see a twinge of guilt as he shrugged 
helplessly and turned back to Annabeth. 


He made a mental note to corner him later for vengeful purposes. Loyalty 
his fatal flaw? Bullshit. In another panicked moment of desperation, he 
turned to look at Hazel, but his sister only smiled and waved at him, 
confirming his suspicion that she didn't love him anymore and was part of 
this conspiracy of hate that Piper had created. 


“Yeah.” He said, voice a little high as he turned to Will. He tried to hide his 
uneasiness of the situation. Piper and Annabeth had said Will liked him. He 
assumed as children of love and wisdom, they should be reliable sources. 
“Um...Sorry everyone just....left.” He added, and Will grinned, grabbing a 
basket of food that Piper left behind and pulling out a container of berries. 


“Oh, I don’t mind. You're still here.” He said, popping the lid open and 
offering him a cherry. “Come on,” he coaxed. “They’re good for you. 
Doctor’s orders.” 


“Are you even a real doctor?” Nico mused, humoring him by picking out a 
cherry a popping it in his mouth. “I don’t see a medical degree hanging on 
your wall.” 


“You doubt my skills when I constantly bring you back from the brink of 
death?” 


“I told you, Solace, I am death.” 


“All the more impressive then.” Will laughed. “I must have some talent 
though, because rumor is I am the only person in the infirmary that can treat 
you.” He added, and Nico tensed slightly. He could feel his face beginning 
to flush but fought it down furiously. 


“You’re the...least irritating of your siblings.” He admitted, and Will raised 
an eyebrow, but didn’t push the topic. 


“Hm. I’m guessing that is the closest I’ll ever come to a compliment, isn’t 
it?” He asked, and Nico shrugged, not really denying it. He supposed if he 
was forced to, he could come up with a few more nice things to say, but he 
didn’t want to throw all his cards on the table just yet. 


“I can’t believe she just left all this food here-” Will mused, unpacking 
more of the basket that Piper had left behind. He pulled out a series of food 
(which looked suspiciously like just enough for two) complete with shrimp 
jumbo, blue cookies, rice balls, and other snacks, which Nico had no 
trouble identifying who picked what out. 


“What!?” Will suddenly yelped. “Holy Hephaestus, I used to love this 
game,” Will told him excitedly, and Nico peered over to see, with a slight 
horror, that he had a pulled out a pack of Mythomagic cards and was 
currently sifting through them. “Well... sort of. Whenever I found out I was 
demigod I begged my mom to buy it, but she could never get it for me.” He 
sighed, and Nico frowned. 


“Why not?” 


“Hm? Oh. Well, we were sort of always on the move. My mom was a singer 
— truly a disappointment to everyone that I have no musical abilities — and 
there isn't anyone to really play with when you're stuck on a tour bus all the 
time.” Will told him, and Nico tried not to act interested as he watched him. 


“Where did you live?” 


“All over. My mom wasn't like...Super famous or anything but we got to go 
to a lot of places. Mainly America because...It's country music, but 
occasionally other places like England or Brazil. We once even got to go to 
Italy." He mused, a small smile hinting at his face. "I always loved watching 
Italians rock out to alt-country." He added. 


“T was born in Italy,” Nico informed him, and Will paused his moving the 
cards around to peer over at him. 


“Really?” he asked before nodding. “That makes sense.” 
“Does it?” 


“Yeah. You kind of look Italian...plus, that explains why you speak Italian 
in your sleep.” 


Nico stared. He hadn’t known he had even talked in his sleep. 


“You were watching me sleep, Solace?” He joked instead, and to his 
surprise, the other boy went a little red, turning away from him slightly. 


“T had to make sure you weren’t dying.” He muttered bashfully, and Nico 
resisted the urge to smile. 


“Well. For the record, I at least don’t recite medical facts in my sleep.” He 
commented, and when Will shot him a bewildered look, chuckled. “You 
always fell asleep at your desk in the infirmary while I was there.” He 
explained. “I tried to wake you up once, but then you yelled at me to eat an 
apple or something and just went back to sleep.” 


“That was a busy week.” 


“Clearly,” Nico said, remembering the empty beds that had been around 
him. Will made a face, responding with putting a bit of whipped cream on 
his nose. Nico froze, slightly horrified by the turn of events as Will 
chortled. 


“Why is it you look more terrified by white sugar on your nose than the 
dead roaming around you?” 


“The dead know their place — this whipped cream does not.” Will only 
smiled and proceeded to put a cherry on his head. “Why?” 


“Tt’s fun.” Will shrugged, and Nico grabbed an apple, harnessing it like a 
weapon. 


“Rumor has it this is your Achilles' heel then.” 


“Oh yes. As a rule, all doctors are warned of all the dangers touching an 
apple.” Will chuckled and held his hands up in fake surrender. “Please, 
spare me, mighty ghost king.” 


“Hmm...” Nico grinned and stroked a fake goatee. “I may consider letting 
you live.” 


“Whatever you want.” Will snickered, and Nico almost stopped breathing. 
This was his chance. Holy Hades. From behind Will, he could see the rest 
of his obnoxious friends pausing in their conversation to peer over at them, 
giving thumbs up in solidarity with this awful idea. Why were they still 
here? He was never going to Piper for advice ever again. 


“Maybe, uh.” Nico stuttered and flushed. “We could do this again 
sometime?” He managed to get out. Will’s smile remained, thank gods. 


“Like a date?” He asked, and Nico had to work hard to not completely 
crumble under the pressure and decided it was best to give a very weak nod. 
He was a son of literal death. Why was this so hard? “That would be 
awesome.” Will beamed at him. 


Oh, gods. Did it just happen? Did he just launch a successful operation of 
asking Will out? 


Realizing he was still holding the apple, he lowered his arm, trying to figure 
out what happened next after this. Will was watching him carefully, head 
tilted slightly to the side. Before Nico could think of what else to do, the 
other boy leaned in and kissed him. 


It wasn’t anything super long or romantic. More or less just a peck on the 
lips, but Nico was pretty sure his entire body stopped working. From 
somewhere in the distance, he could have sworn he heard Jason screaming 
in approval. 


“YOU DID IT, PIPER!” 
"Oh my gods - Jason," Annabeth's voice scolded. "Let's go." 
"Yeah, it's weird that you're just watching them." 


"I'm being supportive!" Jason objected, and Nico tried to focus on Will 
instead of them. 


“Thanks.” He breathed. No, no, no. Why did he say that? That was such a 
stupid thing to say. Holy Hephaestus, why? 


“You’re welcome,” Will told him easily and held up Mythomagic. “Rumor 
has it you know how to play...Are you going to teach me or not?” 


“Why, of all people, did you come to me for help?” 


“Because if anyone knows anything about dating someone out of their 
league... It’s you.” Nico said, and Percy gasped, pointing his toothbrush at 
him threateningly as he wrinkled his nose in offense. Nico shrugged and 
continued kicking a blanket Percy had left on the floor of his cabin. 


“You’re right... but that was still mean.” Percy muttered and trudged back 
to the bathroom to rinse. “And for the record!” He shouted. “Just because 


I’m dating Annabeth doesn’t mean I know how I did it!” He called. Nico 
groaned. 


“Come on — you have to have some idea!” He whined. “Should I defeat 
Kronos?” 


“You know...I don’t think that’s what did it, Nico,” Percy called back and 
reappeared from the bathroom. “Okay. Give me some groundwork. What do 
you know about him?” He asked, and Nico reeled back. He had figured 
there were just...Steps to follow. Not a whole personalized plan. 


“Uh...” 


“Nico. You kissed the guy. Please tell me you know something about him.” 
Percy said, and Nico groaned, flushing a little at the reminder. Damnit. 


“T mean...He does all that doctor stuff,” He said quickly. “And obviously, 
he’s really good at archery because that’s like an Apollo thing...He’s also 
good a singing, but says he’s not, which is kind of weird because I think he 
definitely is. He’s also smart. Like, he knows really weird things like what 
the difference is between alligators and crocodiles — oh, and he eats a lot of 
grapes for some reason-” 


“I haven’t heard you talk this much since you were ten,” Percy noted. Nico 
froze, eyes narrowing a little. “What? Just an observation.” He smiled and 
sat on the edge of his bed, tapping a finger against his lips as he considered. 


“Alright, so... You gave me absolutely nothing to work with, but the good 
news is you can shadow travel. Is there anywhere you think he would like 
to go?” 


“You are asking very difficult questions." 


“Dude,” Percy rolled his eyes. “You can literally take him anywhere in the 
world...Within reason." He tacked on, probably thinking of all of Nico's 
mishaps with shadow traveling. "You can’t think of one place?” 


Nico grimaced. Maybe this was too much effort. Did he really even need a 
boyfriend? The answer was no, but he thought back to Will and almost 
screamed in frustration. 


“T mean...He always talks about music festivals, but there’s no way-” He 
began, but Percy only nodded. “I’m not going to a freaking music festival.” 


“Yes, you are.” Percy told him with a click of his tongue. “And you’re 
going to act like you love it. Do you know how many architecture events 
I’ve been to? Too many.” He said with a shudder before raising his hands. 
“Here’s the thing — if it’s important to him, you just have to roll with it. Ask 
questions. That’!] make it more enjoyable.” He added as an afterthought. 


“Will it?” Nico asked, a little uncertainly. Percy’s nod was so certain that he 
almost wanted to believe him. 


“Alright. So, we got the place. Now you just after ask him out and make 
sure he knows it’s a date... Trust me. You have to clarify that.” 


Nico wasn’t sure how Percy messed up asking a daughter of Athena out on 
a date and somehow confused her into thinking it was not one...but hey. It 
was Percy. He figured that was enough context. 


“Then, at the end. You make your move.” 

Nico waited. Percy stared. 

“What’s my move?” He finally asked, and Percy threw up his hands. 

“T don’t know, man! It’s your move.” He said, and Nico was faced with the 
very real reality that he was going to mess this up somehow. Dear gods. He 


was done for. 


“ ..For the love of Poseidon, dude. Just kiss him and ask if he wants to be 
your boyfriend.” 


“Don’t use that word!” Nico yelped, throwing up his hands as if that would 
shield him from the nonsense this guy was spewing. Boyfriend. Ha. That is 


exactly what he wanted and not at all what he wanted to frame it as. “It’s... 
a...mutual understanding.” 


Percy looked at him. 


“You want to...Go up to the boy you like and ask if he would like to have a 
mutual understanding with you?” He asked, and winced. “You are quite the 
romantic.” He said and Nico moaned, throwing himself on one of the empty 
bunks to wallow in self-pity. “Fine. Ask him if he wants to be exclusive if 
you hate the word so much.” Percy scoffed, and Nico glanced up from 
where he had been trying to suffocate himself in a pillow. 


“Exclusive?” He asked, warily “What does that mean?” 


“Well...I think it’s pretty clear you guys like each other. And have been 
spending time with one another...And are moving into more...a uh, mutual 
understanding area. Exclusive just means you do that with just each other 
only.” 


Nico paused. 
“_.. That isn’t what’s happening now?” 


Percy’s face would have been funny if it didn’t terrify him so badly. What 
had he missed? What was this exclusiveness ? 


“Oh no,” The other boy sighed “Uh...Not really. Will could probably do 
that stuff with other people if you don’t talk about wanting to date only 
him-” 


“WHO THE HELL DATES MULTIPLE PEOPLE?!” Nico interrupted with 
a shout. Now, Nico had to deal with some pretty weird stuff having only 
spent four years in the modern world versus his ten years in the 1940s... To 
be clear, he wasn't knowledgeable about dating in the 1940s either - but he 
was pretty sure people didn't date more than one person at once back then. 
“That’s a thing? No. No, it isn’t.” He said and looked over at Percy, who 
shrugged helplessly. “It is? Oh my gods...He probably likes someone else 
more!” He moaned. His life was truly a tragedy. 


“Um,” Percy raised a hand. “No. No, I don’t think he does. You guys are 
literally fifteen, so I highly doubt he's dating multiple people... You’re just 
doing this as a formality because you don’t want to use the word 
boyfriend.” He said, but Nico was too deep in despair. 


“He’s a son of Apollo. I should have known.” 


“You’re going to play the parent card?” Percy asked, deeply unimpressed 
“Didn’t your dad like...Kidnap his wife?” He pointed out, and Nico lifted 
his head. “Do not kidnap Will.” He added quickly. Nico scowled. The lack 
of trust was unbelievable... Nico would never...though he now understood 
the appeal. Kidnapping required much fewer steps and there was no need 
for all this exclusive nonsense. You can’t date anyone else if you were 
kidnapped, could you? No need to have that conversation. Done and done. 


“T’m not sure I can do this.” He said after several moments of him staring at 
the wall, trying to find something — anything in his life that compared to 
this fear. Perhaps his time with Cupid...but that had somehow been 
different. That fear was rooted in a refusal to accept. This was...Well, there 
was nothing to accept because he didn’t know. “What if he doesn’t...say 
yes?” He said, and Percy bit his lip. 


“I...I think he will say yes, Nico...but if not then you can come over here 
and eat McDonalds, summon the dead, and Pll bother you into playing 
Mythomagic.” He shrugged. “Then you can have a crush on someone else.” 
He added and held up his hands. “I happen to have some highly qualified 
candidates-” 


“No, you don’t,” Nico said, throwing a pillow at him. “Don’t think I don’t 
know about you and Annabeth plotting.” He added bitterly. Percy pouted. 


“But Alex said-” 


“Alex as in Annabeth’s cousin’s partner?” Nico said, exasperated. “You met 
a child of the Norse god Loki and asked about being gay?” 


“No,” Percy sniffed. “And I don’t know if she’s technically gay or not. I’m 
still getting up to speed on how genderfluid works. Anyways, Alex said it is 


helpful to be part of a community.” He said with such confidence that Nico 
would have almost found it sweet if he wasn't so exasperated. He really, 
really needed to shadow travel and visit Reyna... The only reasonable 
demigod he had ever known. 


“T hate this. I don’t have friends, Percy.” 


“That’s what I said you’d say! But then I thought maybe you just don’t want 
to be friends with straight people-” 


“How did we get here?” Nico asked. “I’m going to kill you.” 


“That’s fine. I'll just talk to your dad about this instead.” He said smugly 
and honestly...How did Nico ever like him? 


Music festivals were awful. 


Yet... Here Nico was. He hadn’t told Will where they were going. He 
wanted to argue it was a surprise, but what actually happened was he 
panicked and said, ‘I need to take you somewhere,’ and then grabbed Will’s 
hand and shadow traveled. 


He wondered if this is perhaps what happened with his father and 
Persephone. Maybe it was less of a, ‘I shall steal you so you shall be mine’ 
vibe and more of a, ‘I wanted to tell this girl I liked her and show her my 
cool house, but now she ate some seeds and is trapped here forever’. 


He kind of doubted it, but whatever. 


At any rate, Will seemed more pleased than Persephone was, so he figured 
that was a solid win on his part. 


“How did you even get tickets?” Will gasped, seemingly not realizing that 
Nico had transported them past security and had definitely not bought any 
tickets. “This is so awesome! My mom and I used to go to these all the 
time... I've missed it so much.” 


And you’re going to act like you love it, Percy’s voice echoed in his head. 
Nico grimaced. 


“So awesome,” He agreed, and Will’s smile was almost blinding. Huh. 
Seemed like Percy’s advice wasn’t as useless as he suspected. He knew 
Percy was smart, obviously...But Nico always took his advice with a bit of 
wariness. “Um... ve never been to one of these. How do they work?” He 
asked cautiously. Will’s mouth popped open for a second, eyes wide before 
clapping his hands together. 


“Right! I totally forgot these weren’t a thing back in the 1940s...” He 
mused. “And I kind of doubt they have music festivals in the underworld... 
Unless...” He said, trailing off. “Sorry.” He blushed. “My train of thought is 
everywhere right now — okay. So, we go pick a place on the lawn and — oh, 
look.” He said, dashing to a stand a few feet away. Nico trailed behind him 
a little warily as he watched Will order two ice creams...Damnit. Nico had 
forgotten to bring cash. 


Luckily, Will didn’t seem to want Nico to pay anyway and handed him a 
vanilla cone. 


This was all very overwhelming, and Nico was ninety percent sure he was 
going to die a tragic death. Still, he accepted the cone and the entire 
situation as Will led him through the crowds of people. So many people. 
Gods, there were literally an obnoxious amount of humans that he kind of 
felt like he was in a more lively Fields of Asphodels. Still, Will was pretty 
excited about it. Nico didn't even have to do that much talking as he was led 
around, listening to various songs and whatnot. It wasn't even that bad until 
Will went to the bathroom and Bianca sat next to him. 


Nico did a double-take. 


No - it wasn't Bianca, though the resemblance was striking. The longer he 
looked, the more he realized the woman also resembled a bit of Hazel as 
well with golden eyes that flickered to blue, like Will's. Nico sighed. There 
was no point in asking who this was. 


"Enjoying yourself?" Aphrodite asked, tilting her head at him. Nico 
grimaced. Luckily, the goddess didn't seem to want an answer because she 
just continued clapping enthusiastically as another musician finished up 
their set. "I'll admit, I haven't been quite as invested in your journey to love 
as I should have been." She said, and Nico very much wanted to tell her that 
she had already done enough. Too much. Truly. He had it from here. 


Nico may be a disaster at this, but he trusted his own instincts more so than 
anything Aphrodite might have to offer. 


"That's okay." He said coolly and looked around. Where was Will? Nico 
remembered the line to the bathrooms they had seen earlier and inwardly 
screamed. He might have to wait a while. 


"No," Aphrodite shook her head. "It isn't...But I'm here now!" She beamed 
before her smile faltered. Nico realized she was wearing a crop top and 
shorts with a flower crown that made her look closer to Piper's age rather 
than an immortal goddess. She clicked her tongue. "I do have some 
concerns though." She continued. Nico rolled his eyes. No problem. He had 
some concerns too. "Will is so sweet," She continued, putting a hand over 
her heart "Such a smart boy who really does want the best for everyone." 
She said, and Nico shrugged. "You are..." She continued and paused. "Well, 
you aren't really the romantic type, are you?" 


Nico felt his mouth drop. 


"You came here to tell me that?" He demanded, a little taken aback. Even if 
he wasn't thrilled that she was here, the least she could do was give him 
some pointers. 


"No - I...Sweetheart. I just think that maybe we should start with a boy who 
is less... expressive." She decided, and Nico looked at her blankly. "You 
know, you want to be a good boyfriend, right? Start on an easy level rather 
than a difficult one." 


Nico could not believe he was hearing this right now. 


"So... You think I'm not romantic enough to be a good boyfriend to Will?" 
He asked dryly. "So I should try dating someone who isn't romantic?" 


Aphrodite clapped her hands together. 
"Yes! Exactly!" 


"No," Nico said, and her smile faltered. "I like Will." He said, trying not to 
feel stupid as he said it. The goddess' gaze softened a bit. It wasn't the good 
kind of softened, though. It was more of a, 'oh, he thinks he knows things' 
kind of softened that only managed to irritate him more. "And I can 
be...Super romantic." He added, knowing it was a lie. Aphrodite rose an 
eyebrow. "Yeah. With...Chocolate." He said and thought a little bit. "And, 
uh...Roses." 


"Uh huh," Aphrodite said, sounding unconvinced. "You know, I can set you 
up with someone from the Ares cabin." She wheedled and placed a hand 
over her heart again. "Those boys can actually surprise you with how sweet 
they are," she smiled, and Nico made a face. It felt a little weird to date 
someone from the Ares cabin when his sister was dating a son of Mars. 
Besides, that wasn't the point. 


"I think I got this." He grumbled. Another lie, but he felt like he sold it well. 
Aphrodite gave him a pitying glance, but shrugged at all the same. 


"If you say so..." She purred and stood up, dusting the grass off of her. "Just 
remember, I am the love expert here. It would be wise to consider my 
words." She told him and without giving so much as a goodbye... Vanished. 


Nico scowled. 
Romantic. Psh. He was romantic. The most romantic. 


"Hey!" Will called as he skipped back over with a couple of drinks in his 
hand. "Look what I found," He greeted, handing Nico a drink. "I hope I 
didn't miss anyth - hi." He interrupted himself when Nico grabbed his hand. 
"This is good." He added, and Nico inwardly let a sigh of relief. 


"This is a date." He informed Will, remembering Percy's last bit of advice. 
Will raised his eyebrows, but nodded. There. Nico had done it. 
Well...Almost. He looked down at their intertwined fingers before looking 
back at Will. He was about five seconds from chickening out until he 
remembered Aphrodite. Immediately, his nerves hardened. "Can you not 
date other people?" He said, probably a little loudly, seeing as Will jumped. 


"What?" He asked, spinning back towards Nico with wide eyes. 


"Um," He spluttered, knowing he must sound like a total idiot, but there 
was no way he was backing down now. "I was thinking...J wouldn't date 
other people if you didn't date other people." He said. Will blinked at him. 


"You're... Dating other people?" 


"That... - We're not discussing that right now." Nico floundered, and Will 
tilted his head at him before nodding. 


"So...Like boyfriends?" 
"No! Well, yes. But with a different word." 
Will stared. 


"Okay...So we're dating, and I'm not dating other people, and you're not 
dating other people." He reiterated, and Nico nodded. "But we're aren't 
going to use the word boyfriend?" He clarified. Nico nodded again. 
"Hmm...Okay. You're my beau then." He said, and Nico choked on the 
drink Will handed him. 


"Your what?" He said, but Will was too busy laughing at him to give an 
answer. Instead, he squeezed Nico's hand tighter, and Nico at least had the 
satisfaction of knowing he had not only completed his quest - but was one 
step closer to making Aphrodite eat her words. He was going to be the best 
beau ever. 


2. Step 2: How to Get an Appropriate Token of Affection 


Reyna was in the middle of decapitating someone when he walked in. 


Okay, maybe not decapitating exactly...but it looked pretty close with her 
javelin pointed directly at a camper's neck and her dogs growling lowly on 
either side of her. A few watchers murmured, slowly backing away. Nico 
couldn't blame them. It was a terrifying sight to see. Especially given that 
Reyna was in her usual praetor outfit, which just amped up her usual level 
of ‘don't fuck with me' vibe that she tended to have. 


"any other questions?" She asked, jutting out her chin. Her eyes were 
sparkling - a dull fire that served as a warning if the right answer wasn't 
given. The boy in question swallowed at the end of her weapon before 
shaking his head. Reyna's expression cleared and she lowered the javelin. 
"Very well then. On your way." She said with a jerk of her head and the boy 
scrambled towards where the others were watching, eyes not leaving Reyna 
as he did so. 


"What did he do?" Nico asked. Reyna didn't seem surprised by his sudden 
approach - a few others jumped - but she only patted Aurum on the head. 


"Annoyed me," she answered though Nico got the feeling it was a lot more 
than that. He opened his mouth to ask, but paused when Reyna's brows 
came together in confusion. "You seem..." She paused for a moment to find 
the words only to give up. "Awake." 


"I didn't shadow travel here," he sighed and held out paper stubs from his 
pockets. "Took a train." 


"You...Did?" She asked, taking a few steps forward to look him up and 
down. "That was very responsible of you." She noted. Nico rolled his eyes. 


"Yeah. Wasn't my idea." He grumbled and Reyna raised an eyebrow. "Will 
gave them to me as a gift," He explained, trying not to think about how 
pleased the guy was when he had presented the tickets to Nico a week ago. 
"He said he knew I couldn't ride in a plane with Zeus and all...Plus with me 


being from the 1940s he figured I would be more comfortable on a train." 
He said with a roll of his eyes. He wasn't wrong exactly. Nico and his 
family had ridden mostly on trains - but Nico got the feeling his boyfriend 
(ahem, beau) was thinking 1840s more than 1940s. "I think he just wanted 
to make sure I had no excuse to shadow travel." He added. Reyna tilted her 
head. 


"Will...Hazel mentioned him." She said, a hint of a smile touching her lips. 
Nico scowled at her and she raised her hands in surrender. "I'm glad to see 
you're well rested," she said and gestured for him to follow her down the 
cobblestone road. "How long are you staying?" 


"Well, my next train leaves in a week so I guess until then." Nico sighed, a 
little defeated. Reyna tilted her head. 


"You sound annoyed." 
"T'm not." 


"Hm..." Reyna said and led them off of the path towards a large tree in the 
middle of the court yard. A few fauns were scurrying about, but most didn't 
pay them any mind as Reyna threw her spear into the ground and jumped 
up to grab an apple from the tree. She jumped again to get one for Nico. 
"So...Will," She started and Nico scowled. "Hazel and Frank mentioned 
some stuff. I'm curious." She shrugged, though he could tell she was hiding 
a smile. 


"I trusted you to not be annoying." He muttered, biting into his apple. He 
was Starting to develop a more regular appetite with his life finally settling 
into something less chaotic. Reyna rolled her eyes. 


"I am not being annoying." She objected "You don't have to tell me." 


Ooh...But Nico really wanted to tell her. Not because he was super eager to 
gossip like a preteen girl, but because Reyna had good advice. He scowled 
as he tried to think of a better way to approach the topic that didn't make 
him sound like an idiot. In the end he figured he had been through enough 


in life and he warranted at least five solid idiot moments without his 
reputation being damaged. 


"We're dating,” he said and glared at her for good measure "And I am not 
doing that great because we went on exactly one official date and freaking 
Aphrodite showed up to tell me I'm not good at love and then just..." He 
made sarcastic wave of his hand. "And now I'm kind of annoyed." He said. 
Before Reyna could respond, he kept going. "And what's even worse is Will 
is good at this stuff and it's super annoying. How am I supposed to compete 
with him? He buys me train tickets. I don't know what kind of things to buy 
him...I bet when I get back he'll have some sort of disgusting welcome back 
gift that son of..." He growled, grinding his teeth in anger. Reyna took 
another bite of her apple, unimpressed. 


"What's his last name?" She asked. "And his godly lineage?" 
"What? Solace. And his dad is Apollo. Why does that-" 


"Apollo?" Reyna repeated, propping herself up on her elbows. "Oh, Nico. 
Not Apollo." She said in disgust. Nico sighed and looked at her. "Even after 
all that with Octavian?" She pressed. Nico threw his apple core at her. 


"He's not like Octavian. At all." He promised "He's not all that much like 
his dad either...And we've met." He added. Reyna didn't look completely 
appeased by this new information, but gestured him to go on. "I need your 
help. What do I do?" He finally said. 


"You're asking me?" She said "Aphrodite told me I wasn't going to find 
love... Among demigods anyways." She said with a roll of her eyes. "So I'm 
just waiting to be charmed by some mortal." She added. Nico pursed his 
lips together at that. Maybe he wasn't one to be so bold (since obviously he 
knew nothing about love @Aphrodite) but he wasn't sure why Reyna was 
so sure her love was going to be found in a mortal. Nico had always figured 
some god would fall in love with her eventually. Hell, maybe even she'd 
end up as a goddess. If anyone was a worthy candidate it was Reyna. 
Though admittedly, most of the gods were beneath her if Nico was honest. 
He couldn't think of a single one he would impressed with as potential 
boyfriend for his friend. 


"Okay," He said, pushing the thoughts to the side. "But if you did have 
someone like that...What would you buy them?" 


Reyna considered. 

"What weapon does he use? I'm assuming he's an archer?" 
"Uh... Yes." Nico said with a nod. Reyna shrugged. 
"Arrows?" 


"He already has arrows, Reyna." Nico groaned. If Reyna was useless then 
he wasn't sure what he was going to do. He had to prove himself a 
worthy...Uh, beau. Reyna hummed as Argentum came by to nuzzle her. 


"I don't know what sort of things he has, Nico. I'm sure anything you get 
him would be fine." She reasoned and Nico's outrage expression laughed. 
"You really do like him." 


"I - No. I mean, yes. Maybe. Definitely." Nico frowned. He was torn 
between wanting to revert back to what was comfortable and wanting to be 
Super romantic because...Aphrodite sucks. Not that his answer was in 
anyway successful in being romantic. Inwardly, he sighed. Maybe the 
goddess was right and he wasn't good for Will... 


"Tell me more about him." Reyna said, interrupting his thoughts and Nico 
grimaced. He hated talking about Will...Mainly because it was easy to. 
Before he could respond there was a glimmer of color before mist formed in 
the air. It took Nico a moment to realize it was an Iris message. Reyna sat 
up, face immediately going blank as she waited to see who was on the other 
end. 


"...Nico?" A voice asked. Damnit. It was Will. "Nico!" Will said when the 
message cleared, revealing a very dirty son of Apollo. 


"What happened to you?" He asked, taking in the ruined shirt and hair 
pointed in literally every direction possible. Will looked down as if just 
realizing he was a disaster. 


"Well... We played capture the flag and lots of people got injured." He said 
with a grimace, running a hand over his face. "Which would have been fine 
except some people," he said with a glare over his shoulder "Decided it 
would be a good idea to surround the injured campers with land minds." He 
said with a long, patient breath. From behind him Connor Stoll appeared. 


"We said we were sorry but...It's the name of the game. Capture the flag is 
serious business. We couldn't risk you boosting the other team's health bar." 
He said and waved over Will's shoulder "Hi, death breath!" He said before 
disappearing again. Will pursed his lips. 


"You...Didn't step on a land mind, did you?" Nico asked. Will still had all 
his limbs so probably not, but he figured he should ask just in case he 
needed to murder the Stoll brothers. 


"No, but I had to disarm a bunch. Which I am not qualified for. Leo had to 
come by to make sure I didn't kill myself." He said with a shudder. "And 
then I actually did set one off and we barely got it away in time before it 
exploded - thus, the new look." He said, pointing to the mud covered 
clothes and singed shirt. Nico nodded. "But that isn't why I called. How was 
the ride there? And - hi Praetor." He added hastily when he made out who 
was sitting next to Nico. "Um, we haven't met. I'm-" 


"Will Solace." Reyna interrupted with a smile "I know. You can just call me 
Reyna." She said. Will blinked, looking absolutely floored by the greeting 
before nodding. "Nico was just telling me how bravely you fought in the 
battle against Gaea." She said. Nico definitely had not, but he wasn't going 
to say that. 


"Oh. Um...Thank you, Reyna. I mainly just yelled at Nico though." He 
admitted. "It was a stressful time." He paused. "Sorry, Nico." 


"You did more tha-" 


"Nico!" Jason's voice called before he also popped into the message. "Hi, 
Reyna!" He added, this time with a bit of nervousness. Reyna only waved. 
Jason looked between Nico and Will for a moment before his eyes seemed 
to widen a bit in realization. "Oh... So you met Will, huh?" He asked and 


Nico wondered if he could summon a zombie in New York even if he was 
in California. 


"Yep. Will was just saying hi..." Nico scowled at him. 


"Will is great, huh?" Jason asked Reyna, as if trying to silently 
communicate with her. Will blinked, looking uncertainly between them for 
a moment before clearing his throat. 


"Uh...huh. Reyna. I think Jason is trying to hint that Nico and I are dating." 
He said, tilting his head at Jason in confusion. "I think Nico already told 
her." He added to where Jason now looked as if he had been punched in the 
face. He mouthed a very apologetic 'sorry' to Nico before sliding out of the 
screen. Nico made a note to terrorize him later. "Anyways...Train ride. I was 
trying to call about that." He snorted. "How was it?" 


"Good." Nico nodded. "I didn't realize how far California was. Three days." 
He said. It had been a struggle to not give up halfway and just shadow 
travel instead. Will blinked. 


"Oh...I didn't think about that." He mused and Nico's senses tingled. Wait. 
He had said something wrong. "I should have come with you," He said 
regretfully. "It would suck to have nobody to talk to for three days. I'm 
sorry." He grimaced. 


"Wha - No! No, I-" 
"Will!" Somebody called "Stop flirting and help me bandage this leg!" 


"That's my cue. Nice to meet you, Reyna! I'll talk to you later, Nico." He 
added with a bright smile before turning to whoever had spoken and 
swiping the message away. Nico sat there - completely shell shocked. 


"He seemed nice." Reyna finally said and Nico sprawled out onto the 
ground with a moan. "You're regretting the train ticket thing, huh?" She 
asked and he moaned again. "He didn't seem that offended by it, Nico." 
Another moan. "You realize you have to take the train back, right? Those 
tickets are really expensive." 


Nico screamed. This was not going to plan. 


If he thought Hazel was going to be more of a consolation...He was wrong. 


"Train tickets? Oh, that is so sweet." She said, putting a hand over her heart 
as she smiled at a few members of her cohort walking by. "I really like 
him." 


"That's fantastic," Nico sighed. "But I need ideas on what to get him. He 
just gave me a present out of the blue. I can't just...let him." Nico tried to 
explain. Will might be unaware of this, but they were in a contest...One that 
Nico had to win. If not... then Aphrodite might be right and he wasn't 
actually good enough to date someone like Will - which would really suck 
because he unfortunately liked Will. "What kind of things do you buy 
Frank?" 


"Nico," Hazel said, turning to him with a small smile playing at her lips. "It 
wasn't out of the blue. He knew you were going to Camp Jupiter and was 
concerned about you so he got you something that would make the trip 
safer." She explained. Nico wanted to punch something. That was even 
worse. Damnit. "Just...Think of something he would like." 


"You see...1 know about that part. I'm having some trouble with the 
execution though." He told her. Hazel rolled her eyes as she tugged on his 
hand so she could lead them out towards the Colosseum. He hoped she 
killed him there. 


"Tve been practicing," She told him with a gesture to her sword. "And let's 
see...Flowers are always nice. Ooh! You know what would be cute? People 
used to use all those medicinal herbs. Yarrow, lavender...You can get 
something like that." She offered. Nico frowned. He was pretty sure people 
didn't use yarrow or lavender to cure people now unless they were against 
Westernized medicine...Which, well. Will kind of had his own methods. 
Still. He wasn't about to shoot down the only idea anybody had so far (aside 
from arrows. Honestly, Reyna). 


"Maybe..." He said doubtfully and grabbed a training sword. He didn't 
really like to use his sword while sparring with other people. It was all too 
easy for him to accidentally nick someone and their essence to get sucked 
away. Not good. Hazel raised her own weapon with a grin. 


"Ready?" She asked and before Nico could say yes, she struck. It looked 
like she really had been practicing. He had to reorient himself a few times 
to make sure she didn't get too close and disarm him. Luckily for him, her 
style was almost completely Roman. Throughout the quest against Gaea she 
had gotten some Greek elements thrown in - probably from spending time 
with Percy - but not enough for him to call it Greek. Nico was still much 
more useful with his powers than actual combat but he liked to think he had 
mixed his Greek and Roman skills over the years. "Maybe you can get him 
chocolate. Classic." 


"Thought of that," Nico said as he ducked under her hit. "But it might be 
too unhealthy for him." 


"Come on. He isn't that bad. Besides, everyone loves choco - ah!" She 
interrupted herself to jump away from Nico's sword. He took the 
opportunity to move in closer, pushing them towards the side of the training 
grounds. "Write him a poem? He's a son of Apollo." She pointed out. Nico 
almost dropped his sword. 


"T'd rather not do that." He said and went to disarm her. Hazel blocked it. 
"Scented candles?" 


"Is that expensive enough? He did get me train tickets." Nico pointed out. 
Hazel lowered her sword for a moment. Nico paused, a little confused by 
the look in her face as she stared him down, eyes narrowing slightly. 
"What?" He asked and yelped when she walked over and stomped on his 
foot. "Why?" He demanded, dropping his sword to nurse the wound. He 
didn't remember Hazel ever being so violent. 


"Sorry," She said and while she did look sorry, Nico wasn't about to forgive 
her. Holding grudges was his fatal flaw after all. "I just need you to stop 
overthinking this." 


"There were better ways to point that out..." Nico muttered, letting go of his 
foot. Hazel gave a meek smile. 


"Maybe but you're a bad a listener." She pointed out and sheathed her 
sword. "Come on, let's get dinner." 


Nico scowled, but didn't object as he tossed the training sword aside. Hazel 
updated him on the drama going on in her life as they went. She apparently 
was struggling a bit with the centurion thing since certain members of the 
legion were trying to say the only reason she got the position was through 
magic. 


"Right..." Nico frowned "You were a child of a prophecy and went on two 
dangerous quests to take down the mother of giants, but it was the magic 
that did it." He drawled out, deeply unimpressed. Hazel shrugged. 


"It's fine...Better than anyone saying the only reason I got it is because I'm 
dating a praetor." She muttered, nose wrinkling a bit in annoyance at the 
thought. "I heard that a couple times too. Reyna usually sets them straight." 
She sighed. Nico frowned. He didn't like that people weren't appreciating 
his sister's worth. Still, he knew interjecting wouldn't do any good...Even if 
scaring the perpetrators with zombies and visions of their own deaths did 
sound appealing. 


"I could speak to them." He offered anyways. Hazel rolled her eyes, but 
before she could respond, she stopped walking. Nico blinked - a little 
baffled at her sudden stop. It was only when he heard the yelling that he 
realized she was gaping up at the sky. 


"DON'T YOU DARE - JASON!" Will's voice shrieked and Nico could see a 
few other campers turn just in time to see Jason plummeting down to Earth 
with Will hanging on him. Despite the initial comment, the son of Apollo 
was laughing, collapsing to the ground with hysterical wheezing when 
Jason touched the grass. "Oh my gods. That was awesome." Will giggled. 
Hazel rose her eyebrows. 


"I'm not manipulating the mist." She added hastily. Nico felt a flare of 
annoyance at how quickly the defense came. Who here was accusing her of 


manipulating the mist so often that it was her first response to Jason 
dropping Will out of the sky? He made an internal note to talk to Reyna 
later and destroy them before walking to where Will was catching his 
breath. 


"I am so confused." He said as a way of greeting. Jason jumped, having 
been in the midst of cleaning of his glasses. Will beamed, eyes bright as he 
sat up. Nico hadn't really thought about how Will would feel about flying... 
He remembered his first meeting with Apollo and riding on his chariot. He 
supposed Will wouldn't mind heights like he did. 


"Surprise!" He said with a wave. Jason yawned before glancing at the 
ground as if he might just take a nap right then and there. Nico stared. "You 
could at least smile." Will added upon Nico's gawking. He blinked, trying to 
push away the shock in confusion as Hazel ran up to hug Jason. "He even 
got a hug." Will whispered as if the action was something scandalous. 


"What are you doing here?" He asked as Will stood up, brushing grass of 
his jeans. A few others were gathering around - staring because Romans 
were rude - but whatever. "Did Jason fly you from New York to 
California?" He asked, a little horrified. He had seen Will via Iris message 
only a handful of hours ago. For Jason to fly across the entire country that 
fast seemed impossible. 


"Not all the way. We rode a pegasus for a little bit, but it seemed kind of far 
so we told him to drop us off halfway. Then we hitched a ride with this nice 
truck driver and Jason flew us the last few miles." He added, clapping his 
hand together "We went so fast - except with the truck driver. He drove kind 
of slow...but it was nice because he told us about some of the sights-" 


"Will, why did you and Jason come to Camp Jupiter?" Nico interrupted. "Is 
there an emergency?" He asked, hand flittering to his sword. Will bit his lip 
before giving a wry shrug and rubbing the back of his neck. 


"Um...No. I just felt kind of bad." 


Nico stared. 


"About what?" He asked and looked over at Jason and Hazel in hopes for a 
better explanation. Jason was beaming - arm loosely hung around Hazel's 
shoulders as she smiled at the grass. 


"Well, I didn't think about you being alone on a train for three days and that 
seemed kind of mean, so I figured I could ride back with you!" He said 
brightly. "And I hadn't seen Camp Jupiter either so that seemed fun...Plus 
Jason said he was heading here anyways." 


Nico narrowed his eyes a little at Jason. He definitely was supposed to 
come here next month, but he figured now wasn't the time to point that out. 
Besides, he had a much bigger crisis going on at the moment. 


"You came here...for me?" He asked, stomach dropping a little. This wasn't 
good. Not at all. Will nodded. 


Gods damnit. 


"That's so sweet!" Hazel interjected, possibly seeing the look of distress on 
Nico's face. "I'm sure you'll have fun here. Nico knows Camp Jupiter like 
the back of his hand." She added. He wanted to nod but he was too busy 
panicking. What the Hades? He couldn't do this. Nico hadn't had time to 
find a good gift yet...And now Will came here - probably buying another 
freaking train ticket - to travel back with Nico to New York in a week. This 
was a disaster. 


"Awesome! Because this place looks very..." Will began, eyes flicking 
around "Complicated." He decided. 


"Who the Pluto are you?" Someone called. It appeared their audience had 
gotten tired of watching. "He looks Octavian." The person added, which 
Nico thought was pretty unnecessary since Will looked nothing like 
Octavian. 


"Oh, uh. I am a son of Apollo so-" 


"Apollo." The crowed muttered, an irritated roll humming over them. Nico 
gritted his teeth. Ever since Octavian disgraced Apollo's bloodline the camp 


hadn't been the kindest to any of his descendants. 


"I will carve your hearts out and feed to them to Cerberus," Nico told them 
all. The ground rumbled under his feet - just to show he would make good 
on the threat. A few scattered away, but the braver ones only glared back in 
disapproval. "Try me." He added and immediately they broke eye contact. 


"He won't actually..." Will frowned. 
"I will." He said and added a glare for good measure whispered "I will..." 
"He will." Jason added. 


"Probably." Hazel shrugged. Nico gave a bright smile. Will rolled his eyes, 
but didn't argue. He only walked over to Nico, eyes still wandering over the 
camp with barely concealed curiosity. 


"Sooo... You're my tour guide?" He asked, grinning. 


Nico was going to die. 


"She's going to kill me." 
"No," Nico snorted. "She's not." 


Will hummed, looking around suspiciously as if Nico had brought backup 
to his apparent assassination before leaning in to look inside the room. 
Reyna was sitting at her desk, reading over a report. Nico was pretty sure 
she was aware of them standing outside her door, but said nothing. 


"do you think I could take her?" 
"No." 


"So I just have to accept my death?" He whispered, eyes wide and panicked 
"I can't die. I haven't even finished puberty yet." 


"You - what?" Nico spluttered, immediately caught off guard. Will 
shrugged. 


"Read a science textbook, di Angelo. Puberty lasts between two to five 
years and usually starts between-" 


"Oh my Gods, just say hi to Reyna." Nico groaned, pushing him in. "I 
promise if she tries to kill you that I'll stop her." He added and at that, Will 
seemed to relax. He shuffled further into the room before taking a long 
breath and clearing his throat. Nico had no idea why he was so nervous to 
meet her. She was a praetor, sure, but he didn't seem that scared of Frank. 
Then again, Frank - even while bulky and could easily crush you with his 
thighs - didn't quite give off the intimidation that the daughter of Bellona 
did. 


"Hi, Reyna. We met earlier. I'm Will." He said, looking over his shoulder to 
make sure Nico was still there. "I figured I should stop by and let you know 
a random Greek is going to be in your camp for a few days." He added. 
Reyna glanced up, eyes glittering in a way that made Nico a little nervous. 


"Hello, Will." She said easily and tilted her head for a moment, studying 
him closely. Her eyes flickered to Nico and he silently gave her a scowl. 
"You are most welcomed here." She added, turning back to Will. "I must 
say it is a bit of a surprise though." 


"Yeah...Kind of a last minute decision." Will shrugged, putting his hands in 
his pockets "I figured I could hang out with Nico this week and learn some 
more about our Roman allies!" He added with a megawatt smile. Reyna's 
mouth tugged upward slightly and she looked down to hide what was 
obviously becoming a smirk. 


"Very well," She said and picked up another form to begin filling out "I 
hope you enjoy your time here." She said and offered a wry smile before 
jerking her head in an obvious dismissal towards the door. Will's shoulders 
relaxed slightly and he smiled back before turning towards Nico, eyes 
clearly relieved. "And Will?" Reyna called back. "I would like us to remain 
friends... You can manage that, can't you?" She asked. 


Nico didn't have to know Reyna very well to notice the threat hiding 
underneath her tone. He looked around Will, making sure she could see the 
absolute betrayal on his face as the other boy paused, turning a little whiter. 


"Yeah...Absolutely. Jason has already...Yeah." He muttered and Nico 
frowned at him. 


"Jason had already what?" Nico asked as they shut the door to Reyna's 
office. Will bit his lip, looking pretty much everywhere but him. "Hey. Am I 
not to be trusted with this information or what?" He asked, poking his arm. 


"Don't guilt trip me." Will said, poking him back. "Listen. I didn't want you 
to get upset. It wasn't a big deal or anything." He began, watching Nico's 
face carefully. It must have looked annoyed because Will raised his 
eyebrows in a 'and-you're-already-getting-upset’ kind of way. Nico tried his 
best to clear his expression. "Everyone just knows you... haven't had it easy 
ever since...Ever." He decided. "They want to make sure I don't..." He 
gestured vaguely and Nico felt his face heat up. 


"Oh my gods...Will, I am so sorry." He sighed, pinching the bridge of his 
nose. "I'll make them sto-" 


"I'm not actually that bothered by it, Nico." Will interrupted, crossing his 
arms over his chest. "If anything, this proves me right." 


"about what?" 


"Remember when you said you had no friends and I told you that was 
bullshit? And that people wanted to be your friend given the chance? And-" 


"Yep." Nico said, raising his hand. "Got it." 
"And you looked at me like I was an idiot?" 
"T said I got it, Will." 


"I just want to be sure you're seeing the connection here." Will said with a 
shrug. Nico rolled his eyes. "And aren't you supposed to be giving me a 


tour?" He asked, looking around. "What is this magnificent building?" He 
asked, stopping to look at a marbled staircase with interest. Nico sighed. 


"The baths." He said, making a face. He was not a fan Roman baths. They 
were super weird and... Yeah. No. He'd literally rather shadow travel to find 
a shower. Will opened his mouth - possibly about to clarify his suspicion 
but Nico only just nodded. 


"Alright, onward then." Will snorted and grabbed his hand. Apparently Will 
was leading the tour and Nico was just there to tell him what everything 
was and keep them from getting too lost. It was actually kind of fun to see 
what kind of things got Will's attention. At one point he had made them 
walk a solid twenty minutes to see the sunflower field. Yes. The sunflower 
field. That's what he decided was the highest priority at a camp for Roman 
demigods...Well, up until he saw the unicorns. 


"I'm going to actually die." He said, freezing in his tracks. Nico scoffed. 


"I have on solid authority that you are not." He told him and Will peered 
over his shoulder, fixing Nico with a suspicious look. 


"Whose authority?" 


"Mine." Nico said and jutted a thumb at his chest. "Son of Hades, 
remember?" 


"How could I forget?" Will asked, tugging at his sleeve. "I would pay 
money to see you in green." He said and it was such a stupid thing to blush 
at but Nico did because he wasn't good at processing emotions. Luckily, 
Will didn't dwell too much on that because he was drawn back to the 
unicorns prancing around the open field near the stables. Will sighed. 


"To Hell with being a doctor...I'm going to be a unicorn trainer." He 
announced. Nico raised his eyebrows. Their hands were still entangled, 
which Nico wasn't sure how to feel about. On one hand, he assumed it was 
good that Will hadn't let go. On the other hand, he was kind of sweaty and 
was losing feeling in his fingers...Not that those were reasons to let go. 
Hell, he was not going to be the one who let go first. No freaking way. Part 


of him wanted to look up at the sky and hold up their entwined hands to 
Aphrodite as a silent ‘fuck you' but resisted because he didn't think Will 
deserved to be dragged into his Great Quest...Even if he was inherently 
involved by default. Still. 


"Why the unicorn fascination?" He asked instead, because while Will 
tended to light up around a lot of things it wasn't with quite this much 
passion. Will hummed, propping his free elbow on the fence that stood 
between them and the pasture. 


"When I was a kid I was obsessed. I saw one when I was six and obviously 
nobody believed me because back then because I was surrounded by 
mortals. I went on a rampage to prove I wasn't crazy. Endless research. 
Conspiracy theories. BBC documentaries. The works." He smiled and 
shrugged. "You can imagine how devastated I was to come to Camp Half- 
Blood and learn that there were no freaking unicorns." He said with such 
indignation it made Nico smile. Never had he heard such vindication about 
unicorns of all things. "I knew they were probably a thing somewhere but 
now..." He took a long breath. "I have actual proof." He whispered, 
throwing his arm out towards the group of unicorns. One paused and tilted 
its head at them like 'hey...what the Hell is this kid doing?’ before going 
back to grazing peacefully. 


"The medics here use their horns to heal people." Nico told him and Will's 
eyes widened. 


"I heard about that - through my meticulous research obviously. I actually 
didn't think much of it though." He mused, tilting his head "Do you know 
any of the medics here? I would love to get my hands on some and see how 
it works." He mused, tapping his lip. Nico nodded. Maybe Will coming here 
wasn't as devastating to his grand plan of romanticism as he thought...After 
all, he did just get the perfect idea for his gift to Will. 


"Nico I... just...why?" Piper asked as Nico tried to wipe the grin off of his 
face. He did so good. So freaking good. Aphrodite was going to eat her 
words and Will was going to be so damn romanced. Everything was 
glorious. 


"Don't worry about it." He told her. They had just returned from Camp 
Jupiter a few hours ago. The train ride back had actually been really fun. It 
was three days with nobody bothering them except the occasional monster 
and a nosy conductor who thought they had snuck onto the train despite 
seeing their tickets several times. Mostly it had consisted of many games of 
Mythomagic and various conversations about their lives and opinions on 
TV shows (Will swore on his soul that he was going to get Nico culturally 
literate if it was the last thing he ever did). 


"I'm kind of worrying about it though. Reyna agreed to this?" 


Reyna had actually not agreed to this. Mainly because Reyna hadn't been 
asked...but he had left a note explaining what had happened and why before 
he left. He was fully expecting an Iris message from her later. Still. Piper 
didn't need to know that. 


"Yes. Yes, she did." Nico lied and grabbed her arm "Now go away, I need to 
show Will." He said, pushing her away. Piper looked like she might object 
so he conjured some zombies to continue pushing her towards her cabin as 
she yelled out a string of curses that he couldn't make out as she got further 
away. 


"What was that about?" Will's voice asked. Nico spun around, a little 
alarmed at how quietly he had been able to sneak up on him. Maybe he was 
getting out of practice - or too easily distracted. "Did Piper piss you off?" 
He asked, sounding a little surprised. 


"Nah, I just needed her to go away." He said and grabbed Will's hand 
impatiently "Come on. Also...Um. Don't tell Chiron what you're about to 
see. I want Reyna to tell him." He added hastily. Sure, Reyna might be a 
little mad but she almost always forgave him rather quickly and would 
definitely convince Chiron not to be upset over the whole thing once he 
realized what Nico had done. It was all in the name of spiting 
Aphrodite...And Will. Not spiting him but making sure he got cool things 
because if anybody deserved cool things it was Will. 


"Oh gods...What did you do, doom-and-gloom?" Will asked, though he 
didn't sound too stressed. Another nice thing about Will: If it didn't 


detriment your health he generally didn't care. "You didn't steal a bunch of 
unicorn horns for me, did you? The medics at Camp Jupiter were nice 
enough to give me samples." He added, glowing a bit at the reminder. Nico 
scoffed. 


"Even better." 


"Even - what?" Will asked, but went silent when Nico pointed to where the 
pegasus stables were. "...you didn't." 


Nico grinned. 


"You stole a unicorn?" Will demanded looking torn between horrified and 
downright ecstatic. 


"I actually stole two," Nico told him. "I figured it was only fair. They had 
four and since we didn't have any..." He gestured to where the unicorns 
were all looking around, exploring their new home "We should get two of 
them. I left Reyna a note saying you'd look after them and stuff...I also took 
one of the medic books explaining how to make unicorn drought for your 
medicine stuff." He added. Will gaped at him. 


"I...It isn't even my birthday or anything." He said, counting on his fingers 
for a moment as if to make sure he hadn't forgotten the date. "What's the 
occasion?" 


"You got me train tickets." 


"So you got me unicorns?" Will choked "Way to set the standards high..." 
He mused and before Nico could even think of reacting, kissed him on the 
cheek. "Thanks, death boy." He beamed. Nico didn't respond. He was too 
busy trying not to combust. "Wait...How did you even get them here?" He 
asked and Nico's heart went from fluttering to flat-lining within three 
seconds. "Nico?" 


He turned away. 


"...Nico. Tell me you didn't shadow travel them here." Will's voice followed 
and Nico walked faster. "Are you kidding me? Nico! That means you 
shadow traveled four times altogether - are you insane? That was so 
dangerous! Nico!" 


"T'll see you at dinner." He called, ducking into the strawberry fields. 
"Get to the infirmary!" 
"BYE l " 


"YOU'RE NOT ALLOWED TO DIE IN ORDER TO GET ME 
UNICORNS, DAMNIT!" 


"I'M GLAD YOU LIKE THEM!" 


Nico ended up going to the infirmary with a very annoyed Will thirty 
minutes later, but he regretted nothing. 


At this rate he was going to definitely marry this guy and make sure 
Aphrodite was the only person who didn't get a wedding invitation. 


3. Step 3: Accepting that Your Freaking Boyfriend Will Steal 
Your Freaking Jacket Even Though It's Freaking Yours 


Notes for the Chapter: 


how fun that I remembered this existed over 2 years later lol. Here ya 
go. 


Things were going... Well. 
Suspiciously well. 


Nico wouldn't call himself a pessimist. Contrary to popular belief, he didn't 
always assume the worst. He just expected the worst due to previous 
experiences and lowered expectations. There was a difference. Definitely a 
difference. 


At any rate, Nico knew something bad was bound to happen given how 
wonderfully things were going (and things were going wonderfully). Will 
was fun to talk to, he had a nice smile, and was ridiculously dorky to the 
point that Nico was seriously questioning his taste. Either way, Will was 
pretty hard to keep up with in the 'perfect' department. It was exhausting. 
Nico had already figured out that it couldn't last forever. It appeared the day 
had finally come... Or days rather. Weeks? How long had it even been? 


Since the war (well, wars) had ended, Nico had been... doing marginally 
better. You know, mentally speaking. He wasn't the epitome of health by 
any means, but... yeah. He sometimes got the right amount of sleep. His 
friends were always there to help him out. He ate decent food. All that good 
stuff. He was ticking off all the boxes of things to live a long and happy life 
(sword fighting counted as cardio no matter what Will said). It was just that, 
well, sometimes... His brain didn't quite get the memo. 


"Nico?" 


And unfortunately, his brain was trash in these moments. 


"Not now," Nico said and buried his head into a pillow. Sometimes he 
regretted the coffin shaped bed. Sure, they looked cool, but they also were 
hard to stretch out in. The door opened and he groaned as light spilled into 
the cabin. "Will, please." He sighed. He didn't want to have this 
conversation. He did not want to have this conversation at all. Nope. Not 
even a little. Not a bit. Not a - 


"You've said that for a week now." Will told him. Nico didn't answer. A 
week. That wasn't too bad. Nico had been known to keep himself bedridden 
for a solid month. 


There was a squeaking noise as Will stepped further into the room. Nico felt 
his stomach tighten. He knew this would happen... And Will probably had 
known it would be coming too. It wasn't new by any means, but this was the 
first it would have happened since they started dating. He internally tried to 
find some energy to steel himself, but in the end just sighed. 


"Hi." He murmured when Will knelt next to the bed. 


"Hi," Will greeted and shook a paper plate in front of him, "I have some real 
food for you." He said quietly. Nico wasn't hungry. He couldn't remember 
the last time he was hungry actually was. "I know," Will surprisingly agreed 
despite his silence. "But you have to eat something, Nico." He told him. 


"T've eaten." Nico told him back sharply and rolled over. He wasn't sure 
why he the words came out so clipped. Will was trying to help. He cared. 
Nico should be grateful... And in truth, Nico was surviving on packs of dry 
ramen noodles. Not the best. He rolled back over. "Sorry." He muttered and, 
to appease him, took one grape from the offered plate. 


"I got pomegranates too." Will said with a nod back towards the plate, "You 
like those, right?" He asked. Nico gave a small shrug. Will's eyes traced 
over him before his smile dimmed and Nico felt a horrible swirling in his 
chest at having been responsible for that. "Do you want me to stay?" He 
asked, tilting his head so that blonde hair fell to the side like an overgrown 
golden retriever. Nico opened his mouth - having every intention to say 
something nice and boyfriend-ish. 


"No." 
Only for that to come out. 


And because Will was Will - the perfect, the wondrous, the flawless Will 
Solace - he only smiled gently and put the plate next to him on the bed, 
kissing the side of Nico's head before leaving without a word of complaint. 


Frustration rose. It faded away quickly - as everything did when he was like 
this. It was ten minutes later that he was back to staring blankly at walls and 
tossing in the confines of his bed. He must have fallen back asleep because 
the next time he rolled over he saw Will again. This time, he was seated in 
one of the beds across from him with a book sprawled across his lap and a 
flashlight in one hand to combat the less than ideal lighting conditions of 
the cabin. 


"What are you doing here?" Nico asked, voice somewhere torn between 
surprised and annoyed. Will glanced up and grinned. 


"You're awake!" He said and tossed the book to the side to walk over. "I got 
you more food," He said, gesturing to another paper plate. This time it was 
filled with vegetables and freshly picked strawberries and sausage. An odd 
combination, but Nico figured he had gotten a variety to ensure he had 
something Nico would eat. "I thought we could take a walk since it's night." 
He shrugged. Nico stared. 


"A walk?" He repeated slowly, "At night?" 


"Well, we'll have to avoid the harpies," Will said reasonably "But I figured 
it would be better than trying to get you out during the day." He explained. 
The previous hollowness in his chest was immediately replaced with hot, 
swirling ire. He forced it down. No. No, he would not ruin this. He 
wouldn't. 


"Um, not really up to it." He mumbled instead. Will nodded. 


"Do you want me to-" 


"No." Nico interrupted. He waited for a reaction, but Will only gave another 
soft smile and slid the plate a bit closer before spinning out to leave. A 
wave of emotion rolled over him as the door shut behind him with a thud. 
"Damnit." He whispered to himself and threw an arm over his eyes to keep 
the tears from rising. Forcing himself up, he glanced around the room 
before opening one of the side drawers. Sure enough, a key sat inside along 
with various other nick knacks he didn't care enough to identify. Stumbling 
weakly across the room he jammed the key into the door and turned it so a 
loud click filled the room. Relief engulfed him. Right. Good. 


He fell onto a different bed and fell back asleep. 
...Will was there when he woke up. Wearing his jacket, no less. 


"How did you get in here?" He asked, forcing himself to sit up. More food 
sat on the night table next to him. Will didn't even glance up from where he 
was filling out forms, cross legged on a bed. 


"Had a Hermes kid pick the lock." 
"The lock meant I didn't want people in here." 


"Yeah, I know what the lock meant." Will answered, still not looking up... 
And he was still wearing Nico's jacket. Really the audacity was 
unbelievable. Nico stared. Anger. It wasn't justified. He wanted to swallow 
it. To force it back down. To make it go away because Will didn't do 
anything wrong and Nico knew that couples (if he were to use that term) 
were supposed to face problems ‘together’ and clearly Will was just trying to 
do that and be supportive because Will was so great and perfect and- 


"Stop it!" Nico burst out, loud enough to make Will jump. He blinked a few 
times before calmly setting the papers aside. "No," Nico said, pointing at 
him, "Don't... Knock that off!" He growled. 


"Knock what off?" 


"Whatever the Hades this is!" He shouted, voice rasping a bit from the lack 
of use over however long it had been since he had last spoken. "You..." He 


began and tried to find the words. Nothing. Nothing, nothing, nothing came 
to mind because Nico wasn't the kind of person to deal with this and he 
wasn't the kind of person for Will. Aphrodite was right. She was right, 
okay? Was that what she wanted to hear? For him to think? Should he 
shout it up at the sky? 


"What should I do differently?" Will asked, either not noticing Nico's 
internal breakdown or trying to interrupt it. 


"Differently? You should maybe just not be here." Nico said, the venom 
sneaking into his voice before he could control it. "And you can maybe stop 
being so fucking perfect while you're at it. I don't need you taking care of 
me. I don't need you being the textbook definition of understanding and 
thoughtful. I don't need you trying to make me better!" He said, voice rising 
so loudly that he was almost certain the walls wouldn't be able to silence his 
words to the rest of the camp outside. 


"So, I should just...2 What?" Will asked with the first glimmer of irritation 
leaking into his voice. "Would you like me to force you out of the cabin? 
Tell you that it sucks when you're like this? That it sucks having to watch 
because I don't get to fix it when it is my job to fix people?" 


"Yeah, that really sucks for you, Will." Nico muttered. 
"I'm just trying to und-" 


"Yeah, well you don't." Nico cut him off before he could finish. "Because 
you get to happy and energetic all the time. No matter how much war you 
see or how many people you watch die you always just get right back up, 
don't you? Nothing can keep you down for long. Not Will Solace. I mean, it 
makes sense, right? Dr. Solace with his sunny personality coming along to 
fix poor, sad Nico." 


"Stop being an idiot," Will said quietly. "I'm serious, Nico." 


"Or what?" Nico sighed with a roll of his eyes as he flopped back onto the 
bed, "You're going to smile and make everything better?" He asked 
sarcastically. He could feel Will's eyes digging into him. There always had 


been an intensity to his gaze, but now it felt sharper. Enough so that the 
guilt was beginning to rise. He didn't have a chance to voice it because there 
was a Slam and when Nico looked back up nobody was there. 


Right... So that was that then. 


There was a wave of despair and Nico laid back down. Really there was no 
sense in being too upset. After all, Aphrodite had been against them. What 
chance did he even have? Swallowing, he fell back on the bed. Sleep. Right. 
This was fine. 


At least that's what he told himself until a panicked knock came at the door 
a few hours later. 


"Nico?" A voice called and the knocking immediately became loud and 
pounding, "NICO!" Someone yelled. Well. Not someone. Specifically, 
Kayla. Nico recognized her voice from the thousands of times she had gone 
up to Will to beg him to help with archery or whatever else Apollo children 
liked to do. Frowning, Nico moved to the door, half-expecting a titan of 
some sort to be looming outside. Instead he just found a very distressed 
twelve-year-old girl. His previous fatigue came back, annoyance whispering 
for him to slam the door in her face. Kayla was unfortunately too fast for 
him. "Thank the gods," She muttered and grabbed his arm to yank him out 
of the cabin. "You know how to make it stop, right?" She asked, voice 
borderline desperate. "Michael and Lee knew how but..." She trailed off, 
voice wavering. Nico didn't know how to respond. Michael and Lee were 
both Will's predecessors for the camp counselor position before dying. He 
wasn't entirely sure what problem the Apollo cabin could have that Nico 
could solve. Where even was Will? 


He didn't have a chance to ask as he dragged towards the Apollo cabin 
where a thicket of plants was curling as a barrier between them and the 
Hephaestus cabin. 


"Kayla..." Came a wary sigh and Nico felt his heart drop. "I told you I'm 
fine-" 


"What happened to you?" Nico asked, blood going cold. His head still felt a 
little fuzzy and by gods was his tired, but the pure panic seemed to shove 
that all away when he saw Will sitting in the grass with his head between 
his knees. He wasn't sure how... but Nico was positive this was his fault. It 
had to be. He had been fine the last time Nico had seen him. He shrugged 
Kayla's hand off of him so he could kneel down. Will's face was sweaty, 
hands trembling as he tried to push Nico back. 


"M'fine." He muttered and glanced over at where Kayla was wringing her 
hands. "Take her inside." 


Nico turned. 


"Go inside." He barked at her. The girl opened her mouth but Nico scowled. 
"Go inside or he's going to definitely die. I can feel it." He told her and 
immediately the girl launched herself at the cabin as she practically tripped 
to get in the door. Nico turned to find Will's eyes narrowed. 


"Nico." He growled, clearly irritated before taking a long breath. 


"Should I get Chiron?" Nico asked, a little distressed. Will was the camp's 
doctor. What did they do when Will was hurt? Maybe he shouldn't have sent 
Kayla away after all. He opened his mouth, feeling a little sick when Will 
groaned and leaned into him... Still in Nico's jacket, he realized. "Will, tell 
me what to do." Nico said and tried to feel around to figure out if he was 
actually dying. No. Healthy life force as usual. He frowned. 


"Just... Shh..." Will muttered and took another long breath. "It'll go away." 
He said though it very much sounded like he was trying to convince himself 
more than Nico, which was not reassuring. Not really knowing what to do, 
he just let Will rest against him as he debated about sending a zombie to 
help him figure out what was even going on. Before he could suggest it, 
there was the sound of someone's shoes kicking up dirt as they approached. 


"Ah, Will... Not again." A voice said and Nico's head snapped up to see 
none other than Butch Walker moving towards them. Nico blinked. He 
didn't know much about the son of Iris other than he got along well with 
Percy due to his skills as an equestrian. He didn't think him and Will were 


friends but... Well, then again everyone was friends with Will. Butch 
grimaced as he joined them on the ground, the sun beginning to dip behind 
them so that Apollo's cabin glowed gold. "Let's get you inside." Butch said. 


Right...Inside. Nico could have thought of that. 


Before he could move, Butch had already grabbed Will and flung his arm 
over his shoulder before maneuvering them towards the cabin. Nico pursed 
his lips. He was used to being ignored... Wasn't really thrilled about his not- 
boyfriend being picked up by some random, bulky camper when he was 
right there though. Part of him wondered if he should go while the other 
half was already scrambling for him to follow Will inside. 


"What do you mean 'not again'?" Nico called as he squeezed inside. Kayla 
was watching with wide eyes, freckled face peering down at them. Butch 
glanced back at him. 


"Ah, well, um..." He began and looked down at Will who was currently 
gulping down water as if his life depended on it. Nico checked again. It was 
not. "It's been happening since he first came to camp," Butch shrugged, 
rubbing the back of his neck. "Michael was real good at dealing with it. He 
used to have me bring Will out with the horses to try and keep him calm." 


"I am calm." Will cut in as he lowered the water. Butch shrugged. 
"Sure you are, champ." 


"It's fine," Will sighed, wiping away some of the sweat. "I just need to 
sleep. I can wake up early and go for a run." He said, absently yanking at 
the ends of his hair. "Then... Then train and restock the shelves and-" 


"Or you can take some ambrosia and just take tomorrow off." Butch 
suggested and mused Will's hair. "It'll pass." He promised and turned to 
where Kayla was still spying on them. "Make sure your brother doesn't go 
to the infirmary tomorrow, alright?" He asked and moved towards the door. 
Will was already spluttering his objections - loudly saying people didn't just 
‘take a day off' from being hurt or sick, which Nico felt was pretty ironic all 
things considered. Butch ignored him. 


"why are you here?" Will finally whispered when the door closed once 
more. Nico flinched. Yeah. Yeah, he deserved that. 


"You came to camp when you were nine." Nico said slowly instead of 
answering. Will shrugged. "So, this," He said gesturing to him up and 
down, "Has been a thing for... What? Six years?" He asked. Will shrugged 
again. "What is it?" He asked. Will shrugged him away because apparently 
that was the only response he could give. "Hey - I..." Nico began and tried 
to reorient himself. "I'm sorry about earlier, but... Just... I want to make sure 
you're okay." He said slowly, internally crumbling at the sincerity behind 
his words. Will scowled. "You yell at me to tell you stuff when I'm sick." 
Nico reminded him. "I can summon a dead doctor," He warned "Do you 
really want a dead guy checking you for a pulse?" 


"You know I'm fine-" 


"I know that you aren't dying," Nico corrected him, "You're going to have to 
help me out with the rest." 


There were a few beats of silence and Will finally lifted his eyes to glance 
at him. 


"I just... can... get a little stressed," He mumbled and then flinched as if the 
words were painful to admit. "Sometimes it is a little overwhelming." He 
finished. Nico stiffened. Holy mother of Zeus. This was Nico's fault. 


"I did this to you," He said, absolutely sickened. Will's eyes snapped back 
to him. "I - I didn't mean-" 


"Nico," Will interrupted "Shut up." 
"Right." He agreed weakly. 


"As you so eloquently noticed earlier, I have seen war and people die. It is 
also my job to make people get well again and I don't know if you've heard, 
but my father got turned into a mortal recently," He said dryly. Nico bit his 
lip. Ah. Yes. That did happen. "I'm camp counselor after two of my brothers 
died who would be way better at this than I am, and my mother isn't doing 


the best so I'm trying to figure out whether I need to see her now or if it's 
too dangerous with the situation with my dad or... Yeah," He shook his 
head. "So, you aren't the only stressful thing in my life at the moment, 
Nico." He sighed, running a hand over his face. 


Yeah... More guilt. That felt about right. 


"I'm sorry." He whispered. Will didn't answer. "You... never told me... about 
that stuff..." He added cautiously. In reality, Nico was actually an idiot. He 
knew Will was under constant pressure. It was just the fact it was Will made 
the idea of him not handling it well seem unrealistic. Will handled 
everything well. He smiled and was always energetic and - 


Ah. Energetic. It occurred to Nico that maybe all that energy wasn't as 
benevolent as he thought. It seemed to gather up and ricochet Will into 
doing the thousands of duties he had thrown himself into. Nico lifted a 
hand. Comforting... Right... He thought back to Bianca. What did she used 
to do when he was upset? Absently, he ran a hand over Will's shoulder as he 
tried to repeat some of what she said. He realized a second too late that he 
was probably speaking Italian. Not that Will even notice. If anything, he 
leaned more into Nico. 


"Sorry,” Will finally said, voice so quiet that Nico had to lean in to hear. 
“With all of your stuff going on... didn’t seem.... like a great idea. Should 
have mentioned it.” He admitted. Nico frowned. 


”So you get to know my stuff and I don’t get to know yours?” He 
translated. Will paused, lips coming together before giving Nico a wary 
look. 


”Don’t say it like that,” he muttered and when Nico rose an eyebrow, 
sighed. “I didn’t think of it that way, but... there wasn’t any reason to bring 
it up anyways.” He reasoned. “Besides, it’s a lot to ask you to deal with me 
being a mess-“ 


”You deal with me being a mess,” Nico pointed out and Will looked at him. 
“Um, well, you try.” He rectified. Will snorted. A heavy silence followed as 
Nico tried and failed to figure out the best way to maneuver through the 


awkwardness surrounding them. "We're... still dating, right?" He asked 
slowly. Just because that felt like an important thing to clarify. "I mean, I 
get if after me being a jackass if you wouldn't want to-" 


"Nico," Will groaned and fell back on the bed, "I don't want to break up 
because of one argument. As far as I'm concerned, you're still my beau." He 
said with a hint of a smile tugging at his lips. Nico rolled his eyes as the 
word, but felt a slight wave of relief anyways. He looked down at where 
Will was laying and poked his side. "What?" 


"I really am sorry." 


"Eh," Will shrugged, "I knew you had those days before we started dating. I 
can handle it..." He said and trailed off, eyes slipping to Nico's face warily. 
"Um, but you didn't know about..." He gestured vaguely "My bad days so... 
I get it if you want to, um. Not do this." He muttered. Nico stared. Right. 
That wouldn't do at all. He turned around, shoving Will to the side slightly 
so he could lay down next to him before he said something else stupid. 


"I have to tell you something." He said, voice low and serious, "And you're 
not allowed to laugh." He added. Will's brows raised, but he didn't object as 
he waited. Nico tried to ignore how obnoxiously close they were - 
practically inches away so their noses were almost touching. Why did this 
stupid idiot of a demigod always smell so good? It wasn't fair at all. 
"Aphrodite said I wasn't good enough for you." 


Will blinked. 
"What?" 


"When we went to the music festival? She came down and basically said I 
wasn't romantic enough to be with you," He said and scowled a bit at the 
reminder. "I... well, I can see where she's coming from, but I'm trying very 
hard to prove her wrong. Because, um, you know." He said. Will continued 
staring. Ah. Maybe he didn't know. Unfortunate. "I like you." Nico 
informed him. "A lot... Even when I sometimes don't act like it." He sighed, 
feeling a little defeated, "But more importantly, I don't like it when you're 


upset or unhappy or...whatever this is." He said, trying and failing to find 
the right words. "So if I can help make it... Not like that..." He trailed off. 


This was hard. 
"I want to keep your jacket." 
Nico looked at him for a few seconds, processing. 


"My...? I'm going to kick your ass." He muttered and reached up to flick his 
forehead. Will laughed, pushing him back slightly. "Why do you want my 
jacket?" He asked, "Did you hear any of what I just said?" He complained. 
Will smiled. Nico swore it made the room brighter... Literally. None of that 
romantic crap. He was the son of Apollo there might be a legitimate 
connection there. 


"I like it," He said quietly. "It reminds me of you and it keeps me calm. Sort 
of." He said and Nico narrowed his eyes. "I mean, if you want me to give it 
back then it actually doesn't keep me that calm, but if you're going to let me 
have it then you should know it is my lifeline." He said very seriously. Nico 
rolled his eyes. It was amazing how endearing he found idiocy at this point. 


"Sure, but in exchange you have to tell me about important stuff." He said 
and Will made a face. "Are you serious? You don't get to yell at me all the 
time for not taking care of myself and then not take care of yourself. 
That's... There's an English word for that. It's... hippogriff? No. No, that's 
not right..." He mused. Will hummed. 


"Hypocrite." 


"Yes!" Nico said, probably a bit too loudly before flushing. "Um, yeah. 
That's the one. It makes you a hypocrite. Plus, I think I can be more helpful 
than Butch." He added, giving a slightly indignant sniff. "He just... put you 
inside. I can do better than that." He added. His words immediately went 
silent when he noticed Will's eyes were watching him. Which... Yeah, okay. 
Nico was talking so obviously Will was looking at him. It was just he was 
looking at him like that and Nico wasn't sure he could handle the amount of 
intensity in that gaze. 


"You're right," He sighed and reached over to brush a strand of hair from 
Nico's face. He tried very hard not to react to that, but felt his face heat up 
so fast that he just knew he went at least ten shades darker. "T'll... work on 
that." He said and propped himself on his elbow. "And we can figure out a 
better way for me to do stuff when you're not feeling good too. You know, 
stuff that won't end with you yelling at me." He said. Nico flinched. 


"That really wasn't your fault-" He started, but was cut off by something 
touching his ankle. He froze. That... was not Will. He knew this for a few 
reasons. Those reasons being: 1) Will's hand was definitely not long enough 
to reach Nico's foot while maintaining eye contact 2) The hand was much 
smaller than Will's and somehow much rougher 3) Kayla's face suddenly 
appeared at the end of the bed. 


"Hi," She greeted and squeezed between them. "I'm still here." 
"Kayla," Will frowned and pulled away. "What are you doing?" 


"Chiron says it's against the rules for boys and girls to be alone together if 
they are from different cabins," She explained and pushed Nico a bit as she 
wormed her way up, "Now, you're both boys... but something tells me that 
the rule should apply to you too. So I'm going to chaperone." She explained. 


Nico fell off the bed. 
"Wha-? We... We weren't... I wasn't-" 


"Drew said she saw you kiss. I'm not stupid. I know that's against the rules 
unless you're an adult." She sniffed. Oh. Well. This was still mortifying. 
Will closed his eyes, looking somewhere between annoyed and amused. 
"And you're sleeping here tonight, right?" She asked, peering over the bed 
at where Nico was still on the ground. He blinked a few times, a little 
uncertain how to respond. Will made a choking noise. 


"Not that you have to!" He said, voice going high as he sat up. "I mean, you 
can, of course, but... That's only if you would want to. If you want. Either is 
good. No pressure." He stumbled. Nico tilted his head. Usually, it was him 
who was a certified disaster. Up until this point, Will had been a sort of 


calm, collected figure who was perfect and... Well, let's just say seeing him 
turn bright red and stuttering made Nico feel a little better about being an 
idiot. 


"Do you... want me to stay?" He asked, mimicking Will's earlier words. 
There was a pause. 


"He does." Kayla decided for him. Nico snorted and sat up, still waiting for 
Will to give a response. Finally, after a couple moments, he gave a quick 
nod without meeting his eyes. Nico smiled a bit before moving back into 
the bed, shoving Kayla as he did so. She gave a few muttered choice words, 
but stubbornly stayed put. Nico wasn't sure why. She could very well 
‘chaperone’ them from a different bed. Perhaps part of being a younger 
sibling was making things harder than they needed to be. Hazel wasn't like 
that most of the time... but gods know she could be. 


"So," Will finally said after a few seconds, "Aphrodite, huh?" 
Oh... Yeah. That. 
"Yeah." 


"You think she's projecting her shitty marriage onto us?" Will asked 
seriously. Nico smiled a little. "Honestly. Not to mention her side piece is 
Ares. Who is she to go around saying people aren't romantic? Ares, Nico. 
She's hooking up with Ares." Will said and kicked him. "Why are you even 
listening to someone who is dating Ares?" He asked. From somewhere 
outside the cabin there was a loud crack of thunder. "Oh, you know it's 
true." Will whispered under his breath. 


"Well, I've been trying to prove her wrong." Nico said and absently kicked 
him back. Kayla sighed from where she laid between them. 


"I mean, I got unicorns so you've been doing a good job." 


"Thank you." 


"You're welcome," Will snorted, "We should make a game plan tomorrow. 
Write down all the ways we can beat her. Then after we complete the list we 
can rub it in her face." He said. 


"She's a goddess," Kayla informed them both, "That sounds like a bad 
idea." 


"I like it," Nico said, ignoring her. Will grinned. "I'm glad I can get you to 
be vengeful with me." He smiled. Will yawned, giving a pleased nod in 
return. "You're a good boyfriend." He decided. Will popped his head up to 
look over Kayla - eyes wide with wonder and excitement. 


"Are we using that word now?" He asked. Nico shrugged. "...is this just be 
to rude to Aphrodite or because you're really okay with it?" He asked, eyes 
narrowing. 

"I'm okay with it. If you are, obviously." He added hastily. Will scoffed 
before nodding. "Okay. Um, good." He decided and Will laid back down. 
Silence followed. 

"you do realize I'm telling everyone that you're my boyfriend tomorrow?" 

"Yeah, I know, Will." 

"Good-" 

"Oh my gods," Kayla complained. "Go to sleep." 

"Nobody invited you, Kayla!" 


Notes for the Chapter: 


In honor of my PJO fixation coming back I made another sideblog 
where you can see my PJO thoughts. We're not going to acknowledge 
my graveyard of other blogs that seem to die whenever my mental 
health takes a nosedive lol. 


But the good news is that I'm probably gonna finish this fic and I have 
written 2 more Estelle Blofis fics I plan to post if you like that series. 


So... yay! Also, I'm editing this fic too so the grammar isn't so 
atrocious. Thanks for reading <3 (especially if you came back after 
thinking I abandoned this) 


4. Step 4: The Art of Avoiding Trauma on Valentine's Day 
(Dedicated to Cupid - Still Hate You) 


Notes for the Chapter: 


heyyyyyy. Wanna know something funny? I originally meant to post 
this on Valentine's day :D 


The day was finally here... or, well, it would be here. Tomorrow, 
specifically. 


Nico had it marked on his calendar for a few months now. Dreading it. 
Fearing it. Preparing for it. It wasn’t all that different from preparing for 
battle. You studied your opponents’ weaknesses and strengths while 
strategizing - 


“So, I’m assuming we’re not doing Valentine’s this year, right?” 
Nico choked on his milkshake. 


“Excuse me?” He asked, turning to Will, vaguely outraged. Will blinked a 
few times in return. “What do you mean? Of course, we are! Why wouldn’t 
we?” He demanded. Will frowned, head tilting in that way that made him 
look part golden retriever. 


“I... you mentioned having a bad experience with Eros, right? I mean, I 
don’t know the details, but I figured since Cupid is plastered all over the 
place-“ 


“Yes, but that’s why we have to do it,” Nico told him earnestly. Will’s lips 
twitched, but he didn’t seem to be convinced. Nico realized he 
actually hadnt told Will exactly what had happened with stupid Cupid back 
with Jason on that nightmare of a quest. He grimaced. Yeah. He would have 
to explain that, wouldn’t he? Of course, Will wasn’t the kind of person to 
prod with that sort of thing, but... he sighed. “He kind of outed me.” 


“What?” Will frowned and then repeated the words to himself - as if trying 
to make sense of Nico’s statement. “Eros did?” He finally said, and his eyes 
flashed. “To who?” 


“Jason,” Nico said and then wrinkled his nose. “And... myself? I don’t 
know. I hadn’t really admitted anything out loud until that point,” he 
explained and then rubbed the back of his neck. “That’s... well, it was back 
when Percy was... a, uh, thing for me...” He trailed off. Will knew about 
Percy, of course. Will hadn’t been too bothered - or even surprised. As it 
turns out, a good chunk of the camp had a crush on Percy at one point or 
another. Go figure. 


“I hadn’t actually thought about you coming out,” Will said slowly. 
“Though now that I’m saying it out loud... you grew up in Italy during the 
1940s...” he said slowly. Yeah. Nico shrugged. 


“Mussolini wasn’t really a fan of gay people,” he said. “And it wasn’t like I 
popped into the current world knowing how loving and... accepting people 
were,” he said dryly. In truth, there were still pockets of the world just as 
cold and full of hatred on the matter as when he was young and before he 
knew anything about sexuality at all. It had been hard to navigate. You had 
all the companies touting same-sex couples in their commercials and then 
an oddly hard fight for the right to be married. A bewildering time in a 
bewildering place, to be sure. 


“So I’m guessing there was a lot of internalized self-hatred stuff going on?” 
Will asked. Nico pointed a finger at him and nodded. “I see... and I see what 
I have to do,” Will said - way too calmly. Nico tilted his head. “I have to 
kill Cupid.” 


“No.” 
“Think Rachel will issue a prophecy for this?” 
“Will...” Nico said and went quiet when the concern in Will’s expression 


came back as he absently brushed some of Nico’s hair to the side with a 
sigh. 


“Pm sorry,” he said quietly. “That’s a shitty way to come out,” he told him. 
Nico shrugged. 


“Tt was,” he agreed and then wrinkled his nose. “You know what’s weird? I 
survived Tartarus and - well, trauma,” he said vaguely. Will nodded. “I have 
the nightmares, and eh, you know,” he said. Will did sort of know. He was 
usually dealing with the side-effects of Nico’s fun little trip into the depths 
of literal Hell. “And that was something objectively worse, and I know, 
logically, it was the worst thing that has ever happened to me, but... I don’t 
know. I avoid thinking about the Cupid thing more for some reason.” 


Silence. 
“Nico, you have to let me kill him. Please.” 


“Let’s just focus on getting through this Valentine’s thing first,” Nico said 
reasonably. Will sighed. “What?” He asked and felt a stab of suspicion 
when Will turned to fully face Nico and grab both of his hands. “...this is 
stressful.” Nico decided. Will leaned over and kissed him. “Slightly less 
stressful, but still stressful,” he nodded. Will laughed - bright and pretty... 
which pretty much summed him up in a nutshell. Nico was almost 
distracted by the precarious situation at hand. 


“Listen, Sir Mighty Prince of Darkness-“ 
“Not my title, but okay.” 


“You know I like spitting the face of a certain goddess of love and also 
bullying anyone who is mean to you,” Will began. Nico nodded in return. 
He also enjoyed Will’s vindictive side, even if it was in his defense. 
Normally, Nico wasn’t too much of a fan of letting people fight his battles, 
but something about how Will did it was just... very charming. “But if we 
are going to do this gross, mushy holiday thing - which we dont have to - I 
think that maybe we should consider it being about us rather than them.” 


Nico blinked. Us... rather than... them? He tilted his head, running the 
words through his head again. Us... rather than them... Something was off 
about that sentence. How could it be one or the other? It was 


us against them. How could you just leave one party out of the equation? 
He didn’t get it. Will waited. Nico felt panic worming its way up - what did 
he say? What was he supposed to say? 


Oh no. No, no, no... 


“Uh, okay,” he decided. Will beamed. “Right. Yeah, of course,” Nico 
continued because apparently, he hadn’t finished making a mess of things. 
“Just... us. Not them.” 


What did that mean? 


“Oh, good,” Will said, laughing a little. “When you told me your fatal flaw 
was grudges, I got a little worried-“ 


What was happening? Nico swallowed. It wasn’t like he didn’t understand 
the basic concept of what Will was trying to tell him. It was that he wanted 
to be romantic simply because they were a couple and disgusting or 
whatever rather than being romantic because they were spiting Eros and 
Aphrodite. 


The thing was - and this was important - Nico wasn’t aware they were 
differentiating the two. Could they even be different things? He liked Will. 
He liked Will a lot. That was why Nico was being so vigilant about this. 
That was why he was so pissed with Aphrodite. It wasn’t as if he only liked 
Will because Aphrodite said he couldn’t be... with... him... 


Holy Hephaestus. 
Was that what Will thought? 


“Uh, Nico? Earth to Doom-And-Gloom?” Will’s voice called to him, and 
Nico stared back, a little horrified. He had messed up. He had messed up so, 
so, so badly. Clearing his throat, Nico held up a finger. 


“I just remembered I needed to do something. Over there,” he said, voice a 
little high as he pointed over his shoulder. Will frowned and looked where 
Nico was pointing. 


“Oh. What do you-?” 


“Bye!” Nico told him and then - because he was the worst - just... shook 
Will’s hand and left. He shook it. Like it was a goddamn business meeting. 
Nico hated himself and Hades for ever having put him in the damn realm. 
He couldn’t have just been satisfied with Bianca, could he? Had to go and 
get a second child. By the gods, Nico would never forgive him. He 
practically launched himself to the other end of camp where all the cabins 
were. Some were still being built (there were endless minor gods, as it 
turned out), but he easily dodged the construction in order to slam the door 
open to Zeus’ cabin. 


Nothing. Oh. Right. Looking around to make sure nobody was there, he 
walked back out and then tried Hera’s cabin, slamming the door open and - 
yes. Yes, there he was. 


“I don’t think Will knows I like him,” he announced. Jason glanced up 
slowly from his book - glasses towards the end of his nose and blinked. 


“You don’t...2 Your boyfriend? That Will? You don’t know if...?” Jason 
began and shut the book. “I think he knows, Nico,” he said, and Nico shook 
his head. “You’re dating him. He knows.” Nico shook his head again. 


“No, I think he thinks it is because I hold grudges.” 


“I don’t even know where to begin with that,” Jason muttered and tossed 
the book to the ground. There was a shout somewhere outside, and Jason’s 
eyes widened before quickly picking it back up. “Athena kids,” he said, 
looking unnerved. “They always know when you mistreat books.” He said 
and gently placed the book on the nightstand next to him. Nico rolled his 
eyes. “Anyway, you’re not making sense.” 


“Yes, I am.” 


“Dude, you’re not. It sounds like you’re just freaked out and trying to 
sabotage yourself.” 


“That’s stupid,” Nico said coldly. “No, I’m right about this. Now help me... 
please,” he added with a small wince. Right. He needed to be more polite 
with living people. It had been pointed out to him by certain people (ahem, 
Hazel) that he was perfectly well-mannered with ghosts and zombies while 
being a smidge... less patient with people who were not of his father’s 
realm. 


Whatever. Dying sucked. They deserved people to be nicer to them. 


“Fine,” Jason said and stretched a bit. “So Will has absolutely no clue that 
you like him. Have you considered just... telling him?” 


“He’ll think it’s part of the ruse.” 


“The ru-? Nico, you’re killing me,” Jason muttered. “What are you even 
talking about?” 


Nico sighed. 

“Will thinks we’re dating because Aphrodite said we shouldn t date.” 

“But you only told him about that recently?” 

“So? He still thinks it,” Nico said, and Jason bit his lip. 

“He told you this?” 

“Basically,” Nico said, and when Jason only stared back, he gave a small 
huff. “Are you going to help me or not? How do you let Piper know you 
like her?” 

Jason pursed his lips at that. Nico waited impatiently. And then: 

“Piper and I broke up,” he said. Nico froze. Oh... no... 

Part of Nico wanted to throw his hands up in exasperation but knew that 
was probably insensitive and wouldn’t make Jason feel better about the 


situation. So instead, he shuffled over and awkwardly patted his arm. 
Jason’s eyes flickered from saddened to amused by Nico’s efforts. At least 


that was something. Well, maybe he could ask someone else. Hazel? Or - 
wait. Nico grabbed Jason’s arm and pulled. 


“What are you doing?” 


“I want to ask Annabeth something,” he said. Jason stumbled after him. 
“Then I’m going to get you...” he looked over his shoulder at Jason 
critically. “Ice cream?” he guessed. Jason raised an eyebrow. “Cake?” he 
tried again. Jason snorted. “Fine, Pll find you a stapler.” 


“Hilarious,” Jason told him and shoved Nico away. “You don’t need to 
make me feel better, but I’ll take the ice cream.” 


There. That wasn’t so hard, was it? Nico made a face at him before 
marching up to one of the trees by the strawberry field. Percy was currently 
off celebrating his mom’s newest book. Annabeth was supposed to be 
visiting a bit later, which was good for Nico because he needed her without 
Percy right now. Luckily, she was alone as she sketched absently in her pad. 
Her eyes flicked up at the two of them approaching and smiled. 


“Good afternoon,” she told Jason and then nodded to Nico. “And good 
morning to you.” 


“T’ve been awake for hours!” Nico objected with a scowl. Annabeth 
shrugged and handed her pad over to Jason. 


“I finished some more temples. I wanted you to look over them before 
sending them to the Vulcan kids,” she said. Nico waited patiently as she and 
Jason went back and forth. It was important stuff, after all. Minor gods did 
deserve more respect as his father had. He peered over at the pad. 


“Tyche likes green,” he added. Annabeth tumed to him. “She says green is 
lucky. I’m not sure why,” he shrugged. Annabeth’s brows furrowed. 


“You’ve spoken to Tyche?” 


“Yeah,” Nico said and put his hands in his pockets. “I got mad her once for 
all my rotten luck and went to find her to ask what that was about. Turns 


out, she’s really nice,” he said. Jason and Annabeth looked at him. “What? I 
apologized for being rude to her,” he said defensively. “It was a bad day. I 
got stung by a bee. It happens.” 


“The bee was the breaking point?” 


“I’m just saying she likes green,” Nico rolled his eyes and crossed his arms 
over his chest. “And whenever you’re done with that, I can probably give 
you some more insight on the rest. I’ve met almost all the minor gods once 
or twice. They really like it when you don’t try to fight them all,” he added 
dryly. Annabeth spluttered. It wasn’t quite a fair jab, but Nico did kind of 
feel for all the ancient deities his friends tended to just beat up and continue 
on with their quests. He supposed most of them did deserve it, but he would 
probably cause some problems if he had been that old too. 


“Nico said he wanted to ask you something,” Jason added. “He’s upset 
about Will.” 


“What happened?” Annabeth frowned, putting her sketchpad down. Nico 
sighed. 


“How did you let Percy know you liked him? It can’t have been an easy 
feat,” he said. Annabeth blinked. Jason only shook his head. 


“T-? Does Will not know you like him? Aren’t you dating?” 


“Nico thinks that Will thinks that they’re dating because Aphrodite said 
they shouldn’t date and not because Nico legitimately likes him,” Jason 
summed up. Annabeth blinked a few times. Nico nodded. Yep. That was all 
pretty on par. 


“Uh, well, I kissed Percy before he blew up Mount St. Helens,” Annabeth 
said and then bit her lip. “But that didn’t really work. We never talked about 
it after it happened. Then he went and spent the entire summer with Rachel, 
so, um, maybe I wasn’t clear enough.” 


“Obviously, you missed a step,” Jason said solemnly. Annabeth’s lips 
twitched. 


“And then we kissed again after the war, but this time he kissed me back, 
and we got thrown into the lake. I had to check, though. We were making 
out in the underwater bubble, and I asked him if we were dating, and he 
said yes, and that was that,” she mused. “Well, sort of.” 


“Sort of?” 


“He wanted to officially ask me out,” Annabeth rolled her eyes. “Got me 
flowers and everything. It was so dramatic. He kept saying that even though 
we were bitter rivals that if I just said yes, we could make it work. I think I 
told him yes at least ten times, but he kept pretending he couldn’t hear me,” 
she said fondly. “I thought we were going to be kicked out of the restaurant 
we were in, but the waiter thought it was a marriage proposal and brought 
us free dessert instead,” she said and then paused. “So now, on our 
anniversary, we always go out and have a fake proposal to get free dessert,” 
she added. Nico stared. 


Hm. Alright. 
“So I should ask him out again?” Nico deduced. Annabeth considered. 


“maybe,” she admitted. “I’m going to be honest, I think he knows you 
like him, Nico. But if you’re really not sure, then maybe starting from the 
top might be the move to make,” she said and then crossed her arms over 
her chest. “Why not go to Piper about this?” 


Nico shook his head. 
“Piper is a heartbreaker and my sworn enemy.” 


“No,” Jason told him. Nico shrugged. He never really bonded with Piper 
like he had Jason. She was nice enough, but he would also turn on her if 
Jason was okay with it. Annabeth shook her head. Alright, apparently, 
nobody was down with it. Shame. 


“Fine, her mother is my sworn enemy. I can’t get help from her,” he 
decided. “Besides, Piper’s first plan may have technically worked, but I still 
resent that you guys just left us like that,” he grumbled and ran a hand 


through his hair. “Alright, so I need to re-ask him out. What would you 
recommend?” he asked, looking between the two. Jason and Annabeth 
glanced at one another before simultaneously shrugging. 


“T just buy Percy a lot of stuff,” Annabeth admitted. Jason gave a subtle 
‘ha!’ under his breath, so they both turned to him. 


“I knew you were his sugar mama,” Jason told her with a wicked grin. 
Annabeth rolled her eyes, but still smirked a little. 


“I do other things, too!” she objected, holding up her hands. “I am a very 
romantic person,” she said. They waited. “Once, I snuck us into an 
aquarium after it closed so we could free some of the animals,” she said 
when it was clear they were expecting an example. Nico nodded. 


“Nothing says romance like an aquarium heist,” he agreed. “Do you think 
Will would want to rob a hospital for Valentine’s day?” he asked and then 
paused. “No, he doesn’t like stealing,” he sighed. “Besides, I could just buy 
him a hospital,” he muttered, ignoring the bewildered looks that received. 
“This is so hard,” he said, wringing his hands together. “What am I 
supposed to do? Just sneak him into my cabin so we can watch Star Wars 
all day while drinking those fruit smoothies he likes and then let him 
explain what the difference between Marvel and DC is again?” 


“You don’t know the difference between Marvel and DC?” 


“I read something called Giornale dei Balilla when I was little. It was more 
like a newspaper thing, though. Not a comic book,” Nico shrugged. “And 
when the war started, foreign comics were outlawed because of Italian 
superiority stuff,” he said with a slight shrug. His memories from his 
previous life were still a little fuzzy at times, but they were definitely 
coming together. Jason continued nodding - something he repeatedly did 
when he didn’t know what to say. Useless. Annabeth, on the other hand, 
shrugged. 


“Honestly, your plan sounds pretty good. I think he would like just 
spending the day with you watching movies,” she said. “Good job.” 


Nico blinked. Wait. No way. He narrowed his eyes. Was this a trick? 
“really?” he asked, and she nodded. 


“Nico, it is really just about caring about the other person and trying to 
make them happy. I promise that you’re overthinking it,” she said and put a 
hand on his shoulder. “And you’re going through a lot of effort right now 
just so that you know that Will knows you like him,” she said with a small 
smile. “It sounds like you care. Cut yourself some slack,” she advised. 


Gross. Still, Nico felt a little relief at her words. He did care about Will 
(much to his chagrin). Nico couldn’t decide if the issue was proving it to 
Will or himself. He bit his tongue, deep in thought. Maybe Annabeth had a 
point. She was smart. He should (maybe) trust her. Just as he was mulling 
over his next strategy, a yell caught his attention. His hand went straight for 
his sword, but he caught a glimpse of golden hair just in time to fight his 
combat instinct and lower his hand as he turned around. 


“Nico!” Will called, and Nico found himself practically tackled. “Sorry,” 
Will said, breath next to his neck as he pulled away. Nico laid perfectly still 
- a little shocked by the sudden attack. 


“I could have killed you!” Nico snapped at him with a rough shove. Then 
paused. “Wait, what’s wrong? Are you okay?” he asked and looked Will up 
and down. Physically, he seemed fine. Mentally... Nico narrowed his eyes 
as he studied Will’s face. He seemed okay... maybe. It probably didn’t help 
that Nico just yelled at him. “...what’s happening?” he finally asked 
suspiciously. 


“T had an idea!” Will said. Nico frowned. Will wasn’t usually excitable to 
the point where he went around knocking people to the ground. Generally, 
he was more laid back and casual. “It’s a good one,” he promised and 
looked up at Jason and Annabeth with a grin. “Could you guys give us a 
moment?” he asked sweetly. Annabeth nodded solemnly before grabbing 
the backpack by her feet and swinging it over her shoulder. 


“Thank you!” Nico called after her. Annabeth raised her hand in 
acknowledgment as she headed down the hill with an expectant look at 


Jason. Jason looked between her and Will for a moment before shooting 
Nico a worryingly bright look. 


“Yeah, no problem,” he decided and turned to Will. “I need a break from 
him talking about you all the time,” he added. Nico choked. “He likes you a 
lot.” 


..damn him. How was he able to simultaneously be the worst and best at 
once? Nico was astounded at the ability. Jason only grinned at him before 
giving a two-fingered salute and following Annabeth down the hill. Traitor. 
Will turned to him with a smug smile. 


“You like me, huh?” 


Nico had been aiming for this, but he was also genuinely distressed by how 
open this discussion was. 


“I guess I do,” he sighed and collapsed on the ground. Will laughed and 
poked at Nico’s side. Immediately he jerked with a yelp. “I - no,” he told 
him with a firm finger at him. 


“Ticklish. Very good to know,” Will hummed, and Nico groaned. “Pll add it 
to my list. Cute, likes McDonalds, prefers the color black, ticklish-“ 


“Stop, or I will kill you.” Nico objected as Will continued cackling very 
loudly and obnoxiously. “You don’t think I will? I will. Pll do it. Pll do it 
and will make it look like an - Will!” He hissed when his stupid boyfriend 
leaned forward to kiss him before standing up to go back to acting like he 
wasn’t torturing Nico. 


“Nobody is even here,” He snorted and glanced up at him where they were 
completely isolated under the tree. “Plus, it’s fun making you blush.” 


“You’re a nightmare, Solace,” Nico grumbled as he pinched the bridge of 
his nose. He wasn’t even blushing. Sort of. Not really. Whatever. 
“Now, what is your idea?” he asked and then paused. “I also had an idea,” 
he added cautiously. Will looked at him in surprise. 


“You did?” 


“Maybe,” Nico said defensively. “I have ideas, too,” he told him and then 
winced. “Though, your idea is probably better,” he added, regretting the 
words as soon as they left his mouth. Great. Now, Will was going to want to 
know his idea, and it was going to sound stupid compared to whatever Will 
thought of and- 


“We don’t know that. What’s your idea?” 
He freaking knew it. 


“Um,” he began and then looked around. “Let’s go to my cabin,” he 
decided. If he was going to embarrass himself, then he might as well do it in 
a place he was assured privacy. Will’s eyes softened slightly as he grabbed 
his hand and pulled him towards the cabins. Nico rolled his eyes but 
followed. As he got dragged around, Nico bit his tongue. “I’m sorry,” he 
said suddenly. 


Will stopped walking. 


“What? Why? What did you do?” he asked suspiciously and looked Nico 
up and down. “...did you shadow travel again?” 


“T would not apologize for that.” 


“Good point,” Will said. Nico took over in leading them towards his cabin 
as Will fell in step with him. A few campers were out - probably trying to 
dodge training - but overall, the area surrounding their cabins felt pretty 
empty. 


“T just... I don’t want you to think I’m doing any of this because of 
Aphrodite,” Nico said. Will’s eyes flicked to him with wary surprise. “I 
mean, yes, I’m trying to piss her off because she said we wouldn’t work, 
and maybe that can cloud my judgment from time to time, but...” he trailed 
off. He was now in front of the Hades cabin, touching the obsidian walls 
behind him in hopes it might make him braver than he felt. “I just want it to 
be clear that you are more important than her. Obviously,” he muttered, 


looking at the ground. Then spun around to open the door. “So, yeah,” he 
concluded and slipped inside. 


Will stepped through. 


“That’s so sweet,” he said. Nico made a face. “I didn’t think you were 
dating me just to piss off Aphrodite, though,” he said. Nico collapsed on the 
bed behind him and frowned. “I figured you liked me at least a little bit.” 


“you did?” 


“Call it a wild guess,” Will said and sat on the bed next to him. “Though, 
I’m flattered you were so worried about it,” he smiled. Nico gave a weak 
smile back. Maybe (just maybe) he had overthought this. Will was pretty 
clever, after all. He might have maybe pieced together that Nico thought he 
was neat. Then again, who didn’t think Will was great? Nico didn’t know a 
single person who didn’t like Will. 


Now that the stress over this entire thing was somewhat more manageable, 
he walked over to the magical fridge at the end of the cabin to grab 
whatever popped up (guess who had gotten him that gift). Two plates of 
lasagna appeared. Wordlessly, he handed one to Will, who wasted no time 
digging in. Nico had been spending more time in the dining pavilion, but on 
days he didn’t quite feel like making the trek from his cabin, this was a fun 
little alternative. 


“So,” Nico said as he absently stabbed his fork into his own food. “What’s 
the verdict on Valentine’s day?” he asked. Will licked his lips of the sauce. 


“Well, maybe we can - Wait!” Will gasped, making Nico almost fall off of 
the bed. “What are we doing?” 


There... felt like no safe way to answer that. Nico glanced down at the food 
in his hands and then back to Will with narrowed eyes. 


“lunch?” He asked suspiciously, and Will waved the question away with 
eager hands. 


“No, no. I mean with Valentine’s day! We’re talking about avoiding C-U-P- 
I-D, but it isn’t even about him,” Will said, leaving Nico to marvel at the 
fact that Will had somehow just... spelled Cupid’s name. Without a hint of 
hesitation. Was his dyslexia not that bad, or was he blessed with some sort 
of Apollo magic? Wait. Nico had understood. Did he have some kind of 
literacy blessing? Huh. Thoughts for another time, he supposed. 


“Tt’s not?” 


“No, dummy. It’s called Valentine’s day,” Will informed him flatly. “So let’s 
just figure out what his deal was and celebrate that!” He beamed. Nico 
raised an eyebrow. He had forgotten Valentine had been a very real person... 
possibly someone he could summon, actually. Nico put his lasagna down. 
Alright. That wasn’t bad. 


“I know he was beheaded,” he offered. Will frowned. 


“Not super romantic, but that’s okay.” He said and then wrinkled his nose. 
“Why was he beheaded?” He asked. Nico sighed. They had actually gone 
over this once in school back in Italy. Bianca had been a fan of the tale, 
actually. He couldn’t remember the details too clearly, but the basics 
seemed pretty straightforward. 


“Rome needed an army, but people weren’t joining because they didn’t 
want to leave their families. So, the emperor outlawed marriage for a while 
until their ranks were filled. Valentine kept marrying people anyways, so he 
got the pine overcoat,” he said with a shrug. Will’s lips twitched. 


“The what?” 


“Pine overcoat? Um, coffin?” He said, furrowing his brow. “Is that another 
language thing?” He asked warily. Will nodded. Ugh. Nico - having been 
born in the 1930s and having spoken to many ghosts who weren’t of this 
time - often used outdated colloquialisms. English wasn’t even his first 
language, so he felt like he should get points for just getting any slang right, 
but whatever. “How does pine overcoat not make sense, but yeet does,” he 
grumbled. Will grinned. 


“You’re not vibing with our new lingo?” 
“Vibing is not a word. You’ve made that up,” Nico said stubbornly. 


“No, it’s a thing. Ask anyone,” Will said fondly and nodded. “Alright, cool. 
So how do we properly celebrate this guy getting beheaded for illegally 
marrying people?” He asked and then considered. “If we decide to get 
married one day, you should summon his ghost so he could marry us,” he 
added thoughtfully. Nico’s heart did that thing where he felt like he was 
dying. He wasn’t ready for that. 


“T’ll keep that in mind,” he said, flushing. “I mean, we could just summon 
him and say hi,” he said and then paused. Wait. That wasn’t the correct 
thing for a romantic day. “And then watch Star Wars,” he added quickly. 
Will brightened. 


“You want to watch Star Wars?!” 
Nico felt his heart softened. 


“Yeah,” he said. What was Star Wars even about again? He forgot. It didn’t 
matter. “Also, maybe you can explain to me what the difference is between 
DC and Marvel is,” he said. Will’s grin widened. “Because there’s that one 
bat guy and another American guy - like, what even is his power? Is he just 
extra American?” he asked thoughtfully. “Is there an Italian guy?” he asked. 


Will moved closer to him. 


“Yeah, let’s do that,” he said. That didn’t answer Nico’s question on the 
Italian guy, but it also didn’t matter much in this context. A beat of silence 
passed. “I like you so much,” Will said quietly. Nico waited for his face to 
heat up or for that signature dizziness of being overwhelmed to hit him, but 
it didn’t come. Maybe it was the way Will said it. Soft and certain - like he 
would say it a million more times. It was strangely comforting. As if Nico 
could trust that this wasn’t about to slip through his fingers like everything 
else in his life. 


“I like you, too,” he said and then shook his head. “I really, 
really, really like you. To the point where I think it makes me crazy,” he 
muttered. Will tilted his head and then put a hand to his forehead. 


“Not crazy,” he decided. Nico raised an eyebrow. 
“You can tell that by touching my forehead?” 
“Yep. Apollo thing.” 

“Liar.” 

“Excuse me?” 

“I called you a liar.” 

“Um, so, first of all, how dare you-“ 


Oh, whatever. Nico was kind of looking forward to Valentine’s day. Almost. 
A little. Will made it not as daunting as it might have been. 


And (good news!) Star Wars ended being awesome. They spent the whole 
night watching it. And Marvel? DC? Amazing. Nico didn’t understand a lot 
of it. There were references to events he hadn’t been around to see and 
technology that Nico had trouble sorting between fact and fiction 
(apparently, Iron Suits were not real, but spaceships were? Um, what? He 
thought that the Soviets had been joking about that). It was a pretty good 
day, honestly. They didn’t leave Nico’s cabin from their movie marathon 
until around three in the afternoon. Nico was fine staying the rest of the 
holiday in his cabin, but Will eventually dragged him out with promises of 
McDonalds. 


“They don’t have McDonalds here,” Nico yawned as he shielded his face 
from the sunlight. “I have to shadow travel and- what is this?” he cut 
himself off at the bewildering sight before him. 


Usually, Camp Half-Blood was decorated for Eros on Valentine’s day. 
Hearts and arrows and that ugly winged asshole all over the place. Will 
grinned as he pointed at the new decorations. 


“Tada!” he said as Nico blinked. It looked... truly terrible. Awful. The 
Aphrodite cabin must be pissed. Basically, someone had replaced every 
cutesy decoration with a picture of St. Valentine. Soooo... yeah. The whole 
place just had photos of old men everywhere. Nico had to bite his lip to 
keep from laughing. 


“Wow,” he said. “And, um, how have you done this?” he asked. Will’s grin 
widened. 


“I asked my siblings to put them up, and then I told Piper so she would keep 
the Aphrodite cabin from turning it back. The only compromise we made is 
that instead of everyone giving their offerings to Eros today, we give them 
to Aphrodite,” he explained. Nico’s humor fell away. 


“Wait. Will,” he choked. “Eros is going to be angry! You can’t-“ 


“Tt’s fine,” Will promised quickly. “Piper promised to take care of it,” he 
said. Inwardly, Nico sighed. Perhaps he had been too hard on Piper earlier. 
Maybe he should try spending more time with her. He shouldn’t distrust her 
because of her mom. He hated it when people did that to him... though he 
was having a hard time with the Jason thing. He still owed the poor guy ice 
cream. “Besides, Eros has so many offerings today that he isn’t going to 
notice. Even if he does, he can’t be mad that his mom is getting more... and 
if he is, then Aphrodite might get annoyed that he’s being greedy,” Will 
continued. Nico hummed. Well. He wasn’t Aphrodite’s biggest fan at the 
moment, but he supposed he would prefer her getting honored today instead 
of Eros. He looked around. Well. Her and St. Valentine. 


“You do know it’s a little strange that we have a saint plastered all over a 
Greek camp, right?” he asked. Will shrugged. 


“You found the idea of Wookiees strange, but you got over it, and now you 
think they’re great. That’s what we’re going for here,” he decided. Nico 
rolled his eyes. Will paused. “You do think Wookiees are great, right?” he 
asked suspiciously. Nico snorted. 


“T like Chewbacca.” 


“Thank the gods,” Will said and pulled him along. “Come on. We can get 
McDonalds and then summon St. Valentine and ask him for saintly 
wisdom,” he said. Nico deeply hoped his ghost still had his head intact. 
That would put a damper on the day if he walked up carrying his head. He 
told Will this only for him to drop his cheeseburger with a gasp (“You 
havent seen Harry Potter, have you?!”), so apparently, that was next on 
their list to watch. Though, Will pretty much gave away the entire plot of 
the series as Nico worked on the summoning ritual. 


St. Valentine, as it turned out, was pretty cool, too. He was an old guy (with 
his head firmly on his head) wearing red robes and had a long beard. 


“Happy Birthday!” Will greeted as he ate some fries with a wave. St. 
Valentine glanced around - looking vaguely alarmed at being pulled from 
the Underworld (or, well, not the Underworld. Strangely enough, Nico 
never came across saints in the Underworld. Not even in Elysium. His 
father said they went somewhere different, which was interesting). 


“Birth... day?” 


“Tt’s Valentine’s Day,” Nico explained. Valentine blinked a few more times. 
“February 14th?” 


“that is the day of my death.” 
“Oh my God.” 
“Oh, no. That’s our bad. I’m so sorry-“ 


“I am pleased to be honored on this day,” Valentine reassured them, looking 
vaguely amused by their horror. “It was a day of great sacrifice for me. I am 
gratified someone remembers instead of thinking of... the cherub,” he said, 
lips pursing. Nico grinned. The cherub. How perfect. Will relaxed slightly. 


“Oh, good. I hear you have some pretty awesome healing powers,” he 
added with interest. “Are you related to Apollo by chance?” Nico elbowed 
him. “He can be Christian and related to Apollo,” he whispered to him. 
“right?” he added to Valentine. “Wait, do you know about Greek gods? 


Pm Will, by the way. This is Nico,” he said, and Nico raised a hand to 
wave. 


“Hello,” Valentine said and made a face. “I cannot say I am too familiar 
with the Greek gods, though I am aware of them. I am more concerned with 
the Roman side of things given I am from Rome,” he added. Will 
brightened. 


“Nico’s from Venice!” 


“Will’s from Texas,” Nico added uncertainly. He knew Will was probably 
just pointing out they were both Italian, but Nico also didn’t want to leave 
him out of the conversation. Valentine stared. 


“You are from... where?” 


“Texas,” Nico said. “It’s a strange place filled with people who drink tea 
cold and like guns,” he explained. Will turned to him. 


“what do you have against iced tea?” 
“Tea is supposed to be hot.” 
“Um, no.” 


“I am unfamiliar with either of those things,’ Valentine informed them 
solemnly. Oh. Right. When did tea come to Rome again? Eh, it didn’t 
matter. Valentine ended up being a very pleasant person to speak to. He 
didn’t seem to have an issue with randomly being summoned to discuss his 
death and illegal marriages. He was just happy to be thought of. Nico made 
a note to maybe summon some other overshadowed people in history. At 
the very least, they should know they’re appreciated in the current day. 


“Why did you even agree to marry those people?” Nico asked about an hour 
later. The food was gone, and Nico was getting a little tired. Between the 
movie marathon and the summoning of such an old spirit, he was a bit 
worn. He put his head against Will’s shoulder and yawned. “I mean, defying 


the emperor was a pretty big deal. Is marriage that important?” he asked. 
Valentine chuckled. 


“Tt was,” he agreed and tugged at his beard. “There were a few reasons I 
suppose it was worth it. Perhaps marriage itself was not worth my life, but 
the ability to choose to love through marriage was,” he said. Nico hummed. 
Yeah. That sounded right. “And if I didn’t do it, then those poor souls 
would be dragged to the army to fight for those pagans,” he shuddered. 
Nico’s eyes flew open. Wait. 


“Um, what?” Will asked, beating him there. Valentine bristled. 


“Emperor Claudius had hoped the lack of marriage would persuade good 
men to turn to his pagan army,” he said in disgust. “I could not allow that.” 


“Oh,” Nico said and bit his lip. “I mean, obviously, you are Christian,” he 
chuckled nervously. Valentine nodded. “But, uh, you... didn’t like the 
pagans?” he asked uncertainly. Valentine narrowed his eyes. “I mean, you 
tolerated one another, right? There were the Roman gods. Jupiter and- ah,” 
he grimaced at Valentine’s face. “You didn’t like them.” 


“No. That tyrant emperor tried to convert me to his sinful ways. When I 
refused...” he clicked his tongue. Oh. Maybe the beheading had been a little 
more than just the illegal marriages. Nico should have perhaps considered 
this. His mother had been a Roman Catholic who (obviously) had been 
quite accepting of Greek gods. He sometimes forgot not everyone was of 
his mother’s standard. Whoops. 


“Right, this was fun,” Nico said and clapped his hands together. “For fun, 
can you tell me how much you hate pagans on a scale of one to ten?” he 
asked. Valentine considered for a moment before nodding. 


“An eight.” 


Eh. It could have been worse. At least he didn’t know they were children of 
Greek gods... though he might have already guessed. If so, he was taking it 
very well. With a final dismissal, he waved his hand and waited for him to 
sink back in the ground before turning to Will. Silence enveloped them for a 


moment. It lasted about ten seconds before Nico started laughing. Will 
joined in about ten seconds later. 


“T still liked him.” 
“Me too,” Nico snorted. “You think he knew we were together?” 


“T’m not sure. Maybe we - oh, shit,” Will suddenly cut himself. Nico tilted 
his head. “The camp decorations,” he said. Nico blinked a few times before 
a sudden rush of adrenaline hit him. Oh... no... Maybe it wasn’t a good idea 
for them to have plastered the camp with the face of a man who hated 
pagans eight on a scale of one through ten. 


“If Aphrodite finds out, we’re dead. We need to find Piper and tell her,” 
Nico said and pointed. “Go, go, go-“ 


“You know, this might be considered sacrilegious for us, but also, it’s a 
good slap in the face to Cupid.” 


“I know, this might be my favorite Valentine’s ever. We should do it again,” 
Nico said as they sprinted back to start yanking down decorations and alert 
Piper of the teeny-tiny mishap. “Annabeth and Percy rob aquariums, and we 
commit acts against the gods.” 


“They’re going to be so jealous that we’re more romantic than them.” 
Nico couldn’t agree more. 
Notes for the Chapter: 

Annabeth and Percy are gonna be so jealous smh. 


And there are so many versions of St. Valentine that I really just 
picked out which facts seemed the most fun and went with it (there 
were like 3 different people who had the name) lol. Full Dislcaimer: 
Idk if he hated pagans. I'm guessing he wasn't a fan, though. One 
version said he really did marry people to help them getting out of 
joining a pagan army and a pagan legit beheaded him soooooo... i 
think there's a chance. 


One chapter to go! Hopefully it won't be months of waiting this time 
:D 


